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VI. & T. 8. 


PROLOGUE. 


Spoken by Mr. HoLLanD. 


W HEN firft the haughty critic's dreadful rage, 

With Gothic fury over-ran the ftage, 

Then Prologues roſe, and ftrove, with varied art, | 
To gain the ſoft acceſſes to the heart; 

Thro' all the tuneful tribe th infection flew, 


And each Great Genius —his petition drew, 


In forma pauperis addreſs'd the pit, 
With all the gay antitheſis of wit. | 
Their ſacred art poor poets own'd a crime; 
They ſigh'd in /imile ;—they bow'd in rhyme. 
For charity they all were forc'd to beg, 

; And ev'ry Prologue was ** @ wooden leg.” 


Next theſe a hardy, manly race appear d, 
Who knew no dulneſs, and no audience fear d. 


Prom nature's ſtore each curious tint they drew, 


Then boldly held the piece to public view. 
Lo! here! exact proportion! jult deſign! 
The bold relief! and the unerring line! 
Mark in ſoft union how the colours ftrike ! 

«© This, Sirs, you will—or this you ought to like 
They bid defiance to the foes of wit, 
Scatter d ike ratſbane up and down the pit.” 


Such prologues were of yore ;—our bard to. night | 

Diſdains a falſe compaſſion to excite, yy 
Nor too ſecure your judgment would oppoſe, | 
He packs no jury, —and he dreads no foes. 


'. Te govern here no party can expect; 
1 andience will preſerve its own en reſpeRt. | 


Vet premature, nor grown 1 up to full age, 
His little gronp uncenſur'd wall'd the ſtage. 
His tablet to enlarge, his hand he tries, 


And bids hie canvaſs glow with various dyes, Es 
A 2 Wherr 


„„ 5 
Where ſenſe and folly mix in dubious trie, 
Alternate riſe, and ftruggle i into life. 5 
Judge if with art the mimic ftrokes he blend, 
If amicably light and ſhade contend; 

The mental features, if he trace with ſkill ; 
— See the piece firſt then damn it if you will. 
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—— 
The = to 1 Him. 


A C T L 8 QC ENE 3 
ARoom.in t 4 William at Cards nith a a 


_ Brother Servant. 


| PLAGUE on it !—Ive "turd. out 6 my game—b ; 

; uy ſeven good? 
Wk A plague go with t—tearſe toa queen. 
Serv. Equal. 


Wil. Tve ruin'd my game, and be hang'd to mel— 


I don't believe there's a footman in England plays with 
R werle luck than myſelf. —Four aces is fourteen! 
Serv. That's hard :—cruel, by Jupiter! 
Wil. Four aces is fourteen—fifteen ( plays). 
Serv. There's your equality 
Wil. Very — (plays)—ſeventeen (plays) 
Enter Muſlin. 
4 Maſ. There's a couple of you indeed 1—You're ſo 
| fond of the vices of your betters, that you're ſcarce 
out of your beds, when you muſt pretend to imitate 
| them and their ways, forſooth | 


Ways) . 

Muſe Set) ou up, indeed, Mr. Concomb 

Wil. Nineteen; Clubs (plays.) = 

* Muſ. Have done with your foolery, will ye?—And 
ſend my lady word—— 
Wil. Hold your tongue, Mrs. Muſlin, you'll put us 
out. — What ſhall I play?—I tell you, woman, my 
maſter and I deſire to have nothing to ſay to you or 
3 5 Diamonds (plays. * 

A 


3 


Wil. Prithee, be quiet, woman, do——Eighteen 
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Muſ But I tell you, Mr. Saucebox, that my lady de- 


fres to know when your maſter came home laft night, 
and how he is this morning ? | 


Vi. Prithee, be quiet. —I and my mafter are re- 
folved to be teazed no more by you——And ſo, Mrs. 


| Gobetween, you may return as you came What the 
devil ſhall I play — We'll have nothing to do with you, 
1 tell you = | | = 


| Myf. You'll have nothing to do with us !—Fut you | 
| fall have to do with us, or Pll know the reaſon why— 


(Snatches the cards out of his hands.) 


deftroyed my whole game | 


Ma: Now, Sir, will you be ſo obliging sto ſend an | 


anſwer to her queftions, how and when your rake-helly 
maſter came home laſt night? 5 
Mil. ll tell you what, Mrs. Muſſin, - you and my 


maſter will be the death of me at laſt; that's what you 2 
ill. — In the name of charity, what do you both take 
me ſor? —Whatever appearances may be, I am but of 


mortal mould. Nothing fupernatural about me. 
Mu. Upon my word, Mr. Powder-Puff ! — _ 

W | ao not indeed! — and fo, do you ſee, 
fleſh and blood can't hold it always. I can't be for ever 


_ a ſlave to your whims, and your ſecond-hand airs — 


Mafſ. Second-hand airs ! — 


Wil. Yes, ſecond-hand airs! You take em at your 
ladies“ toilets, with their caſt gowns, and fo you de- 
jcend to us with them. — And then, on the other hand, 


there's my maſter ! Becauſe he chuſes to live upon the 
principal oſ his health, and ſo run out his whole ſtock 
as faſt as he can, he muſt have the pleaſure of my com- 


pany with him, in his devil's dance to the other world. 
ever at home till three, four, five, fix in the morn- 


Muſe Ay, a vile, ungrateful man, to have ſo little re- 


1 8 E. or a wife that doats upon him. — And your love 
0 


jior me is all of a piece. Ive no patience with you both. _ 
AA couple of falſe, perfidious, abandoned profligates.--= 
Mil. Hey, hey, where's your tongue running ?— 
My mafter is, as the world goes, a good ſort of a civil 
kind of a huſband, and I—heav'n help me—a poor 


fi mpletc. : 


Wil. Death and fury !—This meddling woman has f: 


kiſs me, you jade, come aud kiſs me 


THE WAY TO KEEP HIM. ;7 


ſimpleton of an amorous, conſtant PUPPYs that bears 


with all the follies of his little tyrant —Come and 


| Mu. Paws off, Caſar — D think to make 1 


| = dupe I know, when you go with him to this new 


dy, this Bath acquaintance 3 and 1 know you're * | 


falſe as my maſter 7 and give all my dues to your Mrs. 
Miignionet there.— 35 


il. Huſh, not a word of that.—I am ruined, preſſ. 


ed, and ſent on board a tender directly, if you blab that; 


I trufted y ou with that ſecret. But to charge me with 


 falſhood- in uftice and in: ratitnde ! My mafter, to be 
| ſure, does drink an agreeable diſh of tea with the wi- 
dow. Has been there every night this month paſt.— 


How long it will lat, heaven knows !—But thither he 
goes, and I attend him. aſk my maſter, Sir, ſays 


I, what time would you pleaſe to want me? He gives 
me his aniwer, and then I ſtrut by Mrs. Mignionet, 
- without ſo much as tipping her one glance; ſbe ſtands 
* watering at the mouth, and a pretty fellow that, ſays 

| the.——Ay, ay, gaze on, ſays I, gaze on;—I ſce what 
; = would be at :—You'd be glad to have me ou d 


lad to have me !—but ſour grapes, my dear; Vil 


go home and cheriſh my own lovely wanton ;—and 1 


1 do, you know I do.— Then after toying with thce, k 


| haften back to my maſter; later indeed than he delice, 


but always too ſoon for him. He's loth to part, he 
lingers and dangles, and I ftand cooling my kecls—— 
O! to the devil I pitch ſuch a life.: 5 


Iluſ. Why don't you ſtrive to reclaim the vile man 
then? 5 . DT 5 
Wil. Softly, not fo faſt ;—I have my talent, to be 


 fure! yes, yes, I have my talent; tome influence over | 


my maſter's mind: but can you ſuppoſe that I hae 
power to turn the drift of his inclinations, and lead 
him as I pleaſe — and to whom? to his wife ] 
Pſhaw! ridiculons ——foolith and abſurd! 
Muſ Mighty well, Sir; can you proceed? 
Mil. I tell you a wife is out of date now-a- days 


time was — but that's all over=—a wife's a drug 
now; mere tar water; with every virtue under heaven, 


but nobody takes it. 
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Aaſ. Well, I ſwear I could ſlap your impudent face. 
ml Come and kiſs me, I fay= 2 , | 


aß A fiddleſtick for your kifſes, —while you en- 
courage your maſter to open rebelliog againft the beft 


of wives. 


Mil. I tell you tis her own fault ; why don't ſhe 


ftrive to pleaſe him, as you do me? Come, throw your 


arms about my neck. — 9 = 


 DMuf. Ay, as J uſed to do, Mr. Brazen. 


| il. Then muſt I force you to your own good —— 
(Ai ber her.) Pregnant with delight | Egad if my maſ- 


ter was not in the next room 


Muf. Huſh ! my lady's bell rings how long has 


he been up? | 


Mil. He has been up he has been up death, 


_ you've ſet me all on fire. - 


uf. There, there the bell rings again——Let | 
me be gone (going) well, but what muſt I ſay? 


When did he come home ? 


il At five this morning, rubbed his forehead, 
_ damn'd himſelf for a blockhead, went to bed in a pee- 
viſh humour, and is now in tip- top ſpirits with Sir Bril- 


liant Faſhion in the next room 


Auf. Oh lud! That bell rings again—There, there, 
let me be gone. (She Les him and exit. 
Mil. There goes high and low life contraſted in one 


perſon— tis well J have not told her the whole of my 


maſter's ſecrets: ſhe'll blab that h- viſits this widow _ 


from Bath 


But if they enquire, they'll be told he 


does not—The plot lies deeper than they are aware of, 


and ſo they will only get into a puzzle—huſh !—yonder 


comes my maſter and Sir Brilliant Let me get = of 


Enter Lovemore and Sir Brilliant. 


Love. Ha! ha!—my dear Sir Brilliant -I muft both 


0 28 


pity and laugh at you thou art metamorphoſed into 


the moſt whimſical being - a 
Sir Hril. Nay, prithee, Lovemore, truce with your 


That 


it is for ſober advice that I apply to you 
| Love. Sober advice!—ha! ha! Thou art very far 
gone indeed Sober advice !—There is no ſuch thing 

45 talking ſeriouſly and ſoberly to the tribe of lovers— 


devil to be teazed in 


| 1 ſeeing her-—— 5 


before your eye 
out of your head, and let my Lord Etheridge —— 
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That eternal abſence of mind that poſſeſſes ye all. 


There is no ſociety with you I was damnable company 
myſelf when I was one of the pining herd; but a dote 
. matrimony has brought me back again to myſelf— 
has cooled me pretty handſomely, I aſſure you; —— ay, 
and here comes repetetur hauſtu 5 ; 

| Enter Muſlin. | 5 
Muſ” My lady ſends her compliments, and deſires to 


know how y ou are this morning? 


Love. Oh Lord! my head aches woe fully tis the 
this manner hat did you lay, 
Muſ. My lady ſent to know how yog do, Sir——- 
Love. Oh right! your lady give her my com- 
pliments, and I am very well, tell her 
Muſ. She begs you won't think of going out without 


Love. There in now tell her tell her 


what you will I ſhall be glad to fee her I'll wait 
on her—— any thing— what you will. „ 


Muſ. I ſhall let my lady know, Sir—— _ (Eeit. 
Love. My dear Sir Brilliant, you ſee I am an example 
Put the widow Belmour entirely 


Sir Bril. Poſitively no; my pride is picqued, and 


my Lord Etheridge ſhall find me a more formidable ri- 
val than he is aware of. — ED: 


Enter William. 


Wil. Sir Baſhful Sonſtant is in his chariot at the up- 
per end of the ſtreet, and has ſent his ſervant to know 
if your honour is at home 3 i 
Love. By all means-I ſhall be glad to ſee Sir Baſbful 
(Exit William.) Now here comes another morti fy ing in- 


ſtance to deter you from all thoughts of marriage. 


Sir bril. Pſhaw! hang him; he is no inftance for 
me—a younger brother who has lived in middling life; 
comes to an eſtate and a title on the death of a con- 
ſumptive baronet, marries a woman of quality, and car- 


ries the primitive ideas of his narrow education into high 


lite — hang him he is no example for me—I remem- 
ber him when he had chambers in Fig-tree court; taun- 


tered and lounged away his time in temple coſſee- 
MC. » 8 
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houſes; ſhy of every body, and running into corners ; of | 
the room to hold a private conference with his cane, 


which he applicd cloſely to his mouth. (mimicks him.) 


Love. But he is a good deal improved ſince that time. 


Sir Bril Poh ! a mere hotrentot, unacquainted with 


life — bluſhes every moment, and looks ſuſpicious, as 
if he imagined you had fome defign upon him— 
Love. Why, I fancy I can explain that I have 
ſound out a part ot his character lately. Lou muſt 
know, there is nothing he dreads fo much as being an 


95 object of ridicule ; and ſo, let the cuſtoms and faſhions 


and knows the world. 


ED bowed? | {ain tell me, and yet 


af the world be ever ſo abſurd, he complies, left he 
ſhould be laughed at for being particular. 8 5 
Sir Bril. And fo, through the tear of being ridicu- 
lous, he becomes ſubſtantially ſo every moment. 
Love. Juſt fo 
as it were, from your obſervation, caſting a Jealous and 
tearful eye all around him. (mimicks him.) 5 
Sir Bril. Ha! ha!— that's his way—— but there i is 
ſomething worſe in him his behaviour to his lady- ö 
Ever quarreling and inſulting her with nonſenſe about 

the dignity of a huſband, and his ſuperior reaſon. 
Love. Why, there again now; his fear of being ri- | 
diculcus may 4H at the bottom ot that don't think 
he hates my Lady Conſtant She is a fine woman, 
There is ſomething myſte- 
rious in that part of his conduct. 5 
Sir Bril. Myſterious !- — not 4 you——he is ever 

confuliing yon yon are in all Nis tecrets. | | 
Love. Yes; but never can find any of them out— _ 

and yet the is 3 working within that he 
e is thy, and he hints and 

he heſitates, and then he returns again into himſelf, 
and ends juſt where he 9 I hear his 
5 chariot at the door 


and then to ſee him ſhrink back, 


Sir Bril. Why do you let him come after you? —he 3 


s a fad troubleſome fellow, Lovemore. | 
Love. Nay, you're too ſevere——come, he has f fir 2 
of good-nature. 
Ss hril. His wife has fit of good-nature, you mean; ; 
— hows goes on your deſign there? 

Love. Po! po! I have no deſign, but I take it you are 
a 2 — man in that — e Sir Bril. 


gone. 


Sr Baſh 
ſectly 80 of it. 


7 added ſomething about her quality— 
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Sir Bril, Who I? Pſhaw ! no ſuch thing. 
Love. Never deny it to me 1 know you have made 


advances. 


Sir Bril. Why, faith, I pity my Lady Conftant, and 


cannot bear to ſee her treated as ſhe is. 


Love. Well !——that's generous——have a care; 1 


hear him Sir Brilliant, I admire your amorous charity 
of all things—- ha! ha !—huſh ! here he comes. 


Enter Sir Baſhful. 


Sir Baſh. Mr. Lovemore, a good morning to you— | 


Sir Brilliant your ſervant, Sir. 


Sir Bril Sir Baſhful, I am keartily glad to ſee you= 


£5 : 1 hope . A left my lady well. 


I can't ſay, Sir; I am not her Wa 8 
2 BY What a brute ! well, * J muſt be 


Love. Why in ſuch a hurry? 
Sir Bril. I mutt——T promiſed to call on a hd over 


: the way —-2 relation of mine from Wiltſhire ——--[ 
ſnan't ſtay lang 1 ſhall be wich you * beiore 
you are dreſſed. 


Love. Very well——a Thoneur. „ 
Sir Hril. Sir Baſhtul, your ſervant——Mr. Love- 


more, yours. (Zei. 


| Lovemore and Sir Baſ fa. 
Sir Baſh. Mr. Lovemore, I am glad he is gone, ſor 


| TI have ſomething to adviſe with you about, 


Love. Have you? 
have had another bruſh with my wife. 
I am per- 


Love. I am ſorry for it, Sic Baſhſul. 
(Aſide.) 


Sir Baſh. Ay, and pretty warm 8 was. Sir 


5 . ” lays ſhe, “ I wonder you will diſgrace 


« yourlelt at this rate—you know my pin money is not 
45 ſufficient —NMæIy mercer has been with me again——TI 
« can't bear to be dunn'd at this rate; and then ſhe | 
you know, Mr. 
Lovemore, ( ſmiling) ſhe is a woman of quality. 

Love. Yes, anda fine woman too, 

Sir Baſh. No no — no—— do you think he i is 
a fine woman ? 


Love. Moft t certainly— a very * eo. 
Sir Baſh. 


12 THE WAY TO KEEP HIM 
Sir Baſh. (fmiling.) Why, yes; think ſhe is int 
vou may call a fre woman. n.—She keeps good 2 


Mr. Lovemore. | 
Love. The very beſt. 


' Sir Beſb. Yes, yes; that be does; your tip-top; 


none elſe; — but one would not encourage her too mock SY 


for all that, Mr. Lovemore.— The world would think x me 
but a weak man, if I did. - 
| Love. Why, yes; the world will talk. 
Fir Baſh. Ay: ſo it will;—and ſo I anfwercd her 
. ſtoutly, Madam, ſays I, a fig for your quality - dont 
quality me — ll act like a man of ſenſe, Madam, and PII 
be matter in my own houſe. Madam have made a 
proviſion for the iſſue of our marriage in the ſettlement, 
Madam; and I would have you to know, that Iam not 
obliged to pay for your cats and your dogs, and your 
1 and your monkeys, and your gaming debts. 
Love. Ho could you? that was 2 ly ſaid— 
Sir Baſh. I gave it her — but for aches (ſe ale $ 
a —I—am—very 3 at the — 


” Lovemore. 


| Love. I dare ſay you are, Sir Baſkful— 
Sir Baſh. Yes, yes; but a man muſt keep up his o 
4 mo Il tell you what I did I went to the mercer 

—— and paid him the money (ſmiles, at him.) 
Love. Did you ? Gn nes 
Sir Baſh. 1 did; but then one would not let the world | 
know that no no | 

Love By no meang— 0 

Sir Baſh. It would make them think me too uroriout. 

Love. So it would: I muſt encourage that notion of 
his (aſde.) * 15 

Sir Baſh. And fo I told him; Mr. Luteftring, ſays 1. 
mum's the word — there is your money, but let no body : 
know that paid you lily. 5 
Love. Well! you have the handſomeft way of doing a 2 
. Den thing — 

Sr Baſs. But that is not all I have to tell you. 

Love. No! 

Sir Baſh. — 1 have 4 deeper ſecret 
th: n that. 

ode. Have ye? 


Sir 
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Sir Baſh. I have ; —may I truſt you? 5 . 


Love. O! upon my honour— 
Sir Baſh. Well! well! I know you are my friend—1 
no you are, and 1 have great confidence | in 3 
muſt know— | 
Enter Mai 


* Muf. Sir, my lady deſires to know if you will 1 drink 2 
diſh ot tea this morning? ; 
Love. I deſire I may not be teazed in this manner 
tell your miſtreſa go go about your buſineſs, — ö 
Turns her out. 
Sir Baſß. (aſſde.) Ay! I fre he does not care a cherry- 
ſtone for his wiſe. 
la ve. 1 hate this interraption—Well, Sir Baſhful— 
Sir Boſh. No ; he does not care — of inuff for her. 


1 = 
| Love. Proceed, Sir Baſhful— — . 
Sir Baſh. It does not ſignify, Mr Lovemare ; 'tis 2 : 
- fooliſh _ { won't trouble you about it— 
Love. 8 _ 4 will "But 
Sir Well! well !—I will — do 
yon os, Muſlin did not overkear us? pray : 
Love. Not a ſyllable come, come, we are lafe. 5 
Str Baſh. I don't know whether I may venture to tell 
him - (de. Let me aſk you a quettion irt—Pray 
now, have you any regard for your lady ? ? CES 
Love. The higheſt value for * 5 
Sir Baſh. I repoſe it with tw muft ROY | 
Mr. Lovemore—as I told you—I— I-II am at the bot- 5 
| tom a very good - natured man, and tho * in 
; ſome fort—We are interrupted again— | 
| Enter Sir Brilliant. : 
Sir Bril. Well, I have paid my viſit, Lovemore. 
1 This, is the moſt crols acctent—fo, Sir Bril- 
_ RT” 
Sir Baſh. Ah! I ſee there is no going on now—Mr. | 
Lovemore I wiſh you a good dax. : 
| Love. Po! Prithee! you ſhan't go— 
Sir Baſh. Yes, yes; another time will Jo — 
you call at my houſe at one o clock —no body ſhall in- 
terrupt ns there — [Hide to Lene 
Love, With all my heart. 
Sir 
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Sir Baſh. Do ſo then; do ſo—we'll be ſnug by out- 
ſelves— Well, Mr. Lovemore, a good morning—Sir | 
Brilliant, I kiſs your hand won't — Mr. Love- 
More. 
Love. Depend upon me. 
Sir Boſh Very well, —He is the only friend I have. 
| _- 
1 Sir Brilliant. | 
Love. Ha! ha! you broke in upon us in the moſt 
critical moment —He was juft going to communicate 
Sir Bril. 1 beg your pardon ; I did not know— 
Love. Nay, tis no matter; I ſhall 925 it out of him 


another time. 
Ener Muſlin. | 
22 My lady, Sir, is quite impatient. 
Love. Phaw ! for ever — wait upon her. 
[Exit Muſlin. 


Fir Bril. Tl key and entertain, her "Shile yur dreis— 5 ” 


| may I take the liberty, Lovemore ? - 
Love. You know you may; no ceremony; how could - 
; you aſk ſuch a quettion?—apropos ; Sir Brilliant: — Step 
for one moment into my — want * one word 
ä with you.— : 
Ser Bril Lattend Si... 

Love. This , Sir Baſhful!--ha! ha! a ridicu- 


culous, unaccountable—ha ! ha! | [Exeunt. 
SC . NE, another apartment; Mrs. Lovemore and a 
| maid attending her. 


: Arr. Love. This traſh of tea !—I don't know why I 
drink fo much ot it —Heigh hol wonder what keeps 
 Muilin—do you ftep, child, with my compliments ro 
your maſter, and let him know, I ſhall be glad of his 
company to a diſh of tea this morning. — 

Maid. Yes, Ma'am— „ 


Me. Love. Surely never was any poor tos treated {- : 
with tuch cruel indifference ; nay, with tuch an open by 


undiſguiſed inſolence of gallantry. 
Enter Muſlin. 
1 75 Love. Well, Muſlin, have you ſeen his prime mi- 
niſter ? 
V uf. Yes, Ma'am, [ have ſeen Mr. William, and he 
as how my maſter came home, according to cuſ- 
tom, 


Is | Jome- day er ether 
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tom, at ſite this morning, and in a huge pickle. —He's 


now in his ſtudy, and has Sir Brilliant Faſhion with him. 
Me,. Love. Is he _ | 
Muſ. He is, Ma'am ; I 
as loud as any thing. 


ſworn ; and all at my coft too !—heigh ho 


Ne, Dear Ma am, why will you chagrine yourſelf | 
about a vile man, that is not worth—no, as I live and . 


breathe — not worth a ſingle figh! 
Mrs. Love. What can I do, Muſlin ? 


Muſs Do, Ma am! Lard !—if I was as you, I'd do 
for him; as I am a living chriftian, I would—if I 
could not cure my grief, I'd find ſome comfort, that's 


what I would. N . 
Mrs. Love. Heigh ho !—T have no comfort.— 


Mu. No comfort, Ma'am?—Whoſe fault then? 


Would any body but you, Ma'am ?—It provokes me to 


heard them both laughing 
Mr. Love. About ſome precious miſchief, I'll be 


think of it.— Would any body, Ma'am, young and "Y : | 


handſome as you are, with ſo many accompliſhments, 


 Ma'am, fit at home here, as melancholy as a poor ſer- -4 i 5 
vant out of place? And all this for what?-— Why, for 


a hufband, and ſuch a huſband !—What do you think 


| the world will fa of you, Matam, if you go on this' Ye 


n 


Mrs. Love. I care not what they ſay I am tired of 


the world, and the world may be tired of me, if it will. x 5 | ® # 


— My troubles are my own only, and I muſt endeavour 


to bear them Who knows what patience may do: 


If Mr. Lovemore has any feeling left, my reſignation may 
ave its effect, and incline him to do M$ : 


me justice, 


Mu. But, daac, Ma am; that's waiting for dead mens ME 


_ expSNting and expecting It Give me a bird in the 


hand, —Lard, Ma'am, to be for ever pining and griev- 


ing! Dear heart !—lf all the women in London, in 


your caſe, were to ſit · down and die of the ſpleen, what 7 
would become of all: the publia places? They might 


* hie ta d ννννU¼ſtice What ſignifies 3 


turn Vaux-hall to a hop en, make a brew-houle of 4 . _ 
 Ranelagh, and let both the play-houſes to a Methodis 


preacher, —We ſhould not have the racketing with e ee 


PA 4. x : 
We N 
2 * ; þ. + Oo 2 5 % 
4a 
<= 


5 
3 
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we have now. - John, let the horſes be put to— John, 
= go to my lady Trumpabout's, and invite her to a2 
« ſmall party of twenty or thirty card tables. —John, 
run to my lady Cat-gut, and let her ladyſhip know 
« Pl] wait in her to the new opera. John, run as faſt 
te ag eve: ou can, with my compliments to Mr. Var- 
te ne and tell him I ſhall take it as the greateſt favour 


© on carth, it he will let me have a ſide box for the 


cc new play. No excuſe, tell him.“ — They whiſk 


about the town, and rantipole it with as unconcerned ' 


looks, and as florid outſides, as if they were treated at 
home like ſo many goddeſſes, tho every body knows 
—— has ungoddeſſed them all long ago, and their 
huſbands care no more for them — no, by jingo, no more 
than they do for their huſbands.— rw 
Mr.. Love. You run on at a ftrange rate. 
Mus. (In a paſſion.) Dear Ma 'am, tis enough to make 
z body run on If every body thought like you. — 
M. Love. If every body lov'd like me. 
Muſ. A braſs thimble for love, if it is not anſwered 
by love—What the dence is here to do?-—Shall I go 
and fix my heart upon a man that ſhall deſpite me for 
that very reaſon, and, © Ay,” ſays he, © poor fool, 1 
ſee ſhe loves me the woman's well enough, only 
r ſhe has one inconvenient circumſtance about her; 


m married to her, and marriage is the devil.” — | 


And then, when he's going a roguing, ſmiles impu- 
dently in your face, and, My dear, divert yourſelf, 
m juſt going to kill half an hour at the chocolate- 
*« houſe, or to peep in at the play; your ſervant, my 


0 dear, your ſervant.” — Fye upon 'em !—I know 'em _ 


all. Give me a huſband that will enlarge the circle of 

my innocent pleaſures :—but a huſband now-a-days, 
Ma'am, is no ſuch thing. — A huſband now—as I hope 
for mercy, is nothing at all but a ſcare-crow, tMhew 
you the ſruit, but touch it if you dare-—A huſband— 
the devil take em all—Lord forgive me for ſwearing— 
is nothing at all but a bug-bear, a ſnap-dragon ; a huſ- 
band, Ma'am, is - Eben — wt 
Mr.. Leue. Prithee, pcace with your tongue, and ſee 
what keeps that girl. . 

| e Aa. 


e WW. 
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Muſ. Yes, Ma am — why don't you 
come up to my lady What do you has a goſſipping 


there for ?—A huſband, Ma'am, is a mere monfter ; — 


that is to ſay, if one makes him ſo; then, for certain, 
he is a monſter indeed ;—and if one does not make him | 


o. then he behaves like a monſter; and of the two evils, 


my troth— Ma am, was you ever at the play of Ca- 
ne and Mercutio ?— The vile man calls l iu wiſe his 


— and his chattles, and his houſhold ſtuff. There 
_ you may fee, Ma 'am, what a huſband is,—a huſband 

is But here comes one will tell you. Here comes Sir 
Brilliant Faſhion.— Aſk his *. Ma'am. 
Mrs. Love. His advice! Aſk advice of the man who 
| has el ranged Mr. Lovemore's affections from me 


Maſ: Well, I proteft and vow, Ma am, I think Sir 


Brilliant a very pretty gentleman.— He's the very pink 
of the faſhion ; he dreſſes faſhionably, lives faſhiona- 


bly, wins your money taſhionably, loſes his own faſhion- 


| ably, and does every thing faſbionably ; and then he is 
fo lively, and talks fo lively, and ſo much to — ſo 0 


never at a loſs.— But here he comes. 
Enter Sir Hriiliant finging. 

Sir Bril. Mrs. Lovemore, your moſt A — 5 
kmble ſervant, —But, my dear Madam, what always 


in a vis-a-vis party with you Suivante Tou will afford 
me your pardon, my dear Ma'am, if I avow that this does 
a little wear the appearance of milanthropy. 


Mrs. Love. Far trom it, Sir Brilliant—We were e en- 


paged i in your panegyric. — 


Sir Bril. My panegyric !—Then am I come PP 


apropos to os a helping hand towards making it com- 


plete. —Mr Lovemore will kiſs your hand preſently, 


Ma am ;—he has not as yet entirely adjuſted his dreſs— 
In the mean time, I can, it you pleaſe, help you to ſome 

_ anecdotes, which will perhaps enable yon to colour your 
canvaſs a little higher. 


Mrs. Love. I hope you will be ſure, among thoſe 


anecdotes, not to omit the egregious exploit of rein g 
Mr. Lovemore entirely from his wife. 


[She mater a ſign to Muſſin to 4 
8 Bril. I, Ma'am !—Let me periſh, Ma am — 
Are. Love. Oh! Sir, I am no ſtranger to— VE 2 
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SirBril. May fortune eternally forſake me, and beauty 
frown on me, if ever— | 
Arr. Love. Don't proteſt too ſtrongly, Sir Brilliant— 
Sir Bril. May I never hold four by honours— 
Mrs. Love. Nay, but, Sir.— 5 
Sir Bril. Ma'am, I am altogether ſtruck with amaze- 
ment. — May I never taſte the dear delight of breaking a 
Pharaoh bank, or bullying the whole room at a brag- 
party, it ever I was, in thought, word or deed, accel- 
tary to his infidelity.—-I deny all unlawful contcde- 
Mir. Love. O! Sir, it is in vain to deny. SY 
Sir Bril. Nay, but my dear Mrs. Lovemore, give 


me leave—I alienate the affections of Mr. Lovemore! 


Conſider, Madam, how would this tell in Weſtminſter- 
hall. —Sjr Brilliant Faſhion, How ſay you, guilty of this 
indictment, or not guilty ?—Not guilty, poſs.— Thus 
iſſue is joined ;—you enter the court, and in ſober ſad- 
neſs _—_ the whole plump upon me, without a word 
as to the how, when, and where; No proof politive,— 
- eve ons the prafkemminn. oh 
Mrs. Love. But, Sir, your ftating of the eaſe.— 
Sir Bril. Dear Ma'am, don't interrupt - 
Mrs. Love. Let me explain this matter— . 
Sir Bril. Nay, Mrs. Lovemore, allow me fair play. 
El am now upon my defence.—You will leaſe to con- 
fider, gentlemen of the jury, that Mr. Lovemore is 
not a ward, nor I a guardian; that he is his own maſter, 
to do as he pleaſes; that Mr. Lovemore is fond of 
gaiety, pleaſure, and enjoy ment; that he knows how 
to live ; to make uſe of the ſenſes nature has given him, 
and pb the fruit that grows around him. That is the 
whole affair. VVV 3 
Ho ſay ye? Gentlemen of the jury Not guilty.— 
There, Ma'am, you ſee, Not guilty. V 
Mr. Love. You run on finely, Sir Brilliant; but 
don't imagine that this bantering way — 5 
Sisir Bril. Acquitted by my country, Ma'am, you ſee, 
, ee 
Mr.. Love. After the very edifying counſel you give 
Mr. Lovemore, this looſe ſtrain of yours, Sir Brilliant, is 
not at all ſurpging ;—and, Sir, your late —_— 


2 poor 
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Sir Bril. My late projed !— PI BE OTE 
Airs. Love. Yes, Sir: Not content with leading Mr. 
Lovemore into a thouſand diflipations from all conjugal 


_ affection ar.d domeſtic happineſs, you have lately intro- 


duced him to your Mrs. Bellmonr.— 
Sir Bril. Ma'am, he does not ſo much as know Mrs. 
Bellmour. 5% 1 - 
Ars Love. Fye upon it, Sir Brilliant !—falſhood is but 
Sir Bril. Falſhood I diſdain, Ma'am,—and I, Sir 
Brilliant Faſhion, declare, that Mr.Lovemore, your huſ- 
band, is not acquainted with the widow Bellmour ; 
You do'nt know that lady, Ma'am.—But Ill let you into 
her whole hiſtory, — her whole hiſtory, Ma'am : - Pray 
be ſeated. The widow Eellmour is a lady of ſo agreea- 
ble a vivacity, that it is no wonder all the pretty tellgqws 
are on their knees to her. Her manner ſo entertaining, 
ſuch quickneſs of tranſition from one thing to another; 
and every thing ſhe does, does ſo become her; and 
then ſhe has ſuch a feeling heart, and ſuch generoſity of 
ſentiment !- 7% ⁵³˙ tr 
Ur. Love. Mighty well, Sir !- She is a very Veſtal— 
and a Veftal from your ſchool of painting muſt be very | 
curious. But give me leave, Sir—How comes it that 
you deſiſt from paying your addreſſes in that quarter? 


Sir Bril. Why, faith, I brib'd her chambermaid, ard 


I find that my lord George Etheridge, — who I thought 
was out of the kingdom, — is the happy man; and ſo all 
that remains for me, is to do juſtice to the lady, and 
conſole myſelf in the beſt manner I can for the inſuffici- 
eney of my pretenſions. nf 
Ar. Love. And am I really to believe all this? 

Sir Hril. May the firſt woman I put the queſtion to, 
| frike me to the center with a ſupercilious eye-brow, if 
cvery ſyllable is not minutely true, —ſo that you lee, 
Ma' am, I am not the cauſe of your inquietude.— Ihere 
is not on earth a man that could be more averſe from 
inch a thing, — nor a perſon in the world, who more 
earneſtly aſpires to prove the tender eſteem he bears ye, 


8 riſes diſconcerted.) Tou ſee, my dear Ma'am, we 


both liave cauſe of ditcontent ; we are both diſappointed, 
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| — both croſſed in love, — and ſo, Ma'am, the leaſt we 
can do is, both heartily join to— 

| Lovemore ſpeaks within —William, is the chariot at 
the door? 

Sir Brit. We are interrupted. 

Enter Lovemore. 

"a Very well, —let the chariot be brought round 
directly. How do you do this morning, my dear? —Sir 


Brilliant, I beg your pardon. —How do you do, my 


_ dear?— With an air of cold civility.) 


Mrs. Love. Only a little indiſpoſed in mind, and in- 
_ diſpoſition of the mind is of no ſort of conlequence 3 3 


not worth a cure.— 


Love. I beg your pardon, Mes. Lovemove ; ;- indiſpoſi- - 


tion of the mind—Sir Brilliant, that is really a mighty 
| Pretty ri 55 you have on your finger.— 
Sir Bril. A bauble: Will you look at it? 


Mrs. Love. Though I have but few obligations to Sir 1 
Brilliant, yet I fancy I may aſeribe to him the favour of _ 


| this viſit, Mr. Lovemore. 


Love. (Looking at the ring. )—Nay, now poſi tively you 
wrong me; ! was obliged to you for your civilenquiries | 
concerning me this morning, and fo on my part, I came 


| to return the compliment before I go abroad. Upon 
my word it is very prettily ſet.—(Cives it.) 
Ari. Love. Are you going abroad, Sir? 


Love. A matter of buſineſs ;—I hate buſineſs, —but 
buſineſs muſt be e eee Rae ruffles. 28 Pray is 


8 there any news ? any news, my 


Mr.. Love. It would be news to me, Sir, if you would 
be kind enough to let me know whether I may expett 


the favour of your company to dinner. 


Lore. It would be impertinent in me to anſwer ſuch 1 

2 queſtion, becauſe I can give no direct poſitive anſ wer 
to it; as things happen perhaps [I may, — perhaps I 
may not. — But don't let me be any inconvenience 

to you ; it is not material where a body cats. 


A propos, you have heard what ha 
Sir Bril. When, and where? 


Love. A word in your car—Ma'am, with your per- | 


Ms. 


- miſſion. 


* (To Sir Brilliant.) | 


we 
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Mrs. Love. That cold, — _— Mr. 


 Lovemore— 


Love. Pſhaw \—Prithee now, —How can you, my 


5 dear ? That's very peeviſi now, and ill natured.—It 
is but about a meer trite—Hark ye (whiſpers.) I loſt 


every thing I played for after you went, the Foreigner 
and he 5 one another. —I beg pardon, Ma' am, 

it was only about an affair at the opera. 
Mr.. Love. The opera, Mr. Lovemore, or any thing, 


is more agreeable than my company. 


Love. You wrong me now, I declare yon wrong me; 
— and if it will give you any pleaſure, I'll ſup at home. 


| —Can't we meet at the St. Alban's to-night :—( Ade to 
_ Sir brilliant.) : 


Mrs. Lose. I believe I need not tell you what pleaſure . 
that would give me: But unleſs the pleaſure i is mutual, 


Mr. Lovemore— 


Love. Ma'am T—1T—I perceive all the delicacy 
of that ſentiment ;—EFut—a—I ſhall incommode 


you, — you poffibly may have ſome private party— 
and it would be very unpolite in me, to obftru& your 
| ſchemes of pleaſure—Would it not, Sir Brilliant — 5 
8 (au hs.) 


ir Bril. It would be gothic to the laſt degree. Ha! 


1 


f 4 Ha! ha!—To be ſure ſor me to be of 1 
party, would look as if we lived together like our 
triend Sir Baſhful Conftant and his lady, who arc for 


ever like two game cocks, ready armed to — and 


1 nw one another moft — | ha ! 
Sir Bril. The verpthing, — Ha! ha! 


Love. So it is, — ſo it is. (Bath ſtand laughing.) | 
Mr.. Love. Very well, 6 you have 1 it all _— 


2 yourſelves. 


Love. Odio ! (hoking at bis welch) 1 ſhall be 


| You! my — commands into the city, Ma- 
| ? 
Mrs. Love. Commands ! T have no N | "Wh 


Love. I have an appointment there at my banker's ;— 


Sir Brilliant, yon know old Diſcount ? 


Sir Brit. What, he that was in parliament Pn 1 
| e | -0VC, 
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Love. The fame;—Entire Butt, I think, was the 
name of the borough. —Ha ! ha! ha!—Can I ſet you 
down any where, Sir Brilliant? 5 
Sir Hril. Can you give me a caſt in St. James's-ſtreet ? 
Love. By all means —. Alon. — Mrs. Lovemore, your 
moſt obedient, mn, waits there? — Mrs. Love- 

more, no ceremony — your ſervant. (Exit ſinging.) 
Sir Bril. Ma'am, 3 I do'nt carry 4 © TE | 
abroad now have the honour, Ma'am, to take my 
leave—!I ſhall have her I ſee plainly ;—Sir Brilliant, 
mind your hits, and your buſineſs is done. (Aſide.) 

Ma am, your moft obedient — (Ec. 
3 A Enter Muſdin haftily. . 

 Muf. Did you call, Ma'am ? 55 
Mr. Love. To be inſulted thus by his looſe confident 
Mus. As I live and breathe, Ma'am, if I was as you, 

I would not flutter myſelf about it — 1 
EFFECT . 

Mu. La! what ſigniſies mincing matters I over- 

AS 7TH? / ĩ i; 

Mrs Love. You did;—did you? (Angrily.) 

af Moan !— 155 

Mr.. Love. It does not fignify at preſent.—-— | 

Muſ. No, Ma'am, it does not fignify, and revenge is 
ſweet, I think ; and by my troth, I don't ſee why you 
ſhould ftand on ceremony with a huſband that ftands up- 
— TOE 

Mrs. Love. Again—prithee, Mrs. Malapert, none of 
your advice. How dare you talk in this manner to me? 
| —Let me hear no more of this impertinent freedom. — 
(walks about.) TE Se ER 
Muſ. No, Ma'am,—It's very well, Ma'am.—I have 
done, Ma'am. - (diſconcerted, and then ſhe ſpeaks aſide.) 
— What the devil is here to do? An unmannerly thing 
do go for to huff me in this manner .— RR 
Mr.. Love. (Still walking about.) To make his cha- 

racer public, and render kim the ſubject of every tea- 
table throughout this town, would only ſerve to widen 
the breach, and, inftead of his neglect, might call forth 
his anger, and ſettle at laft into a fixed averſion—law- 


yers, parting, and ſeparate maintenance would eder 
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| —No.—1I muſt avoid that,—if poſſible ; I will avoid 
that. What muſt be done? 


Muſ. What can ſhe be thinking of now ? The ſulky 


thing, not to be more familiar with ſuch a friend as I 


Ma'am ?— . 55 15 
M.. Love. Suppoſe I were to try that !—Muſlin. 
Muſ. Ma am! Nou for it. — 


Au. Love. You heard Sir Brilliant deny that Mr. Love- 
more viſits at this widow Bellmour's. 5 


Muf. Lard, Ma'am, he is as full of fibs as a French | 


milliner,— he does viſit there, —I know it all from 


does not. | 
Mrs. Love. I know not what to do!—Heigh ho! 
I think I'll venture. Let my chair be got ready in- 


ftantly. 


Muſ. Your chair, Ma'am !—Are you going out, 


Ma'am ? 3 . - N 
Mr.. Love. Don't teaae me with your talk, but do as I 


bid you,. — and bring my capuchine down to the parlour 
__. uu ĩ 0 - 
Mi. What is in the wind now?—An ill-natured 


puſs, not to tell me what ſhe is about . Tis no mat- 
ter, —ſhe does not know what ſhe is about. — Before 
Id lead ſuch a life, Id take a lover's leap into Roſa- 


mond's pond.— love to tee company, for my part.— 
But, Lord bleſs me! I had like to have forgot, 
Mrs. Marmalet comes to my rout to-night. —I had as 
hieve ſhe had ftaid away.—She's nothing but mere lum- 


| ber!—fo formal, that ſhe won't play above a ſhilling. | 


whiſt. Hou the devil does ſhe think Tm to make a ſhil- 


ng party for her ?—There's no ſuch thing to be done . 


now. a · days, — no body plays ſhilling- whiſt now. 


[Exit in a paſſion, = 
ACT 
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RET. RH 
SCENE, 2 Room x Si Baba c., Eater 


D I D not Thear a knock at _ door,—yes, yes 
I did—the coach is 2 driving away Side- 
board l — Sideboard! come hither I tell you. — come 
hither, Sideboard muſt know who it is My wife 
: keeps the beft company in England —but I — be 
wary; I muſt be cautions; ſervants love to peep into 
the bottom of their maſter's ſecrets. 

1 5 Enter Sideboard. - 

Whoſe coach was that at the door but now? —\— 
- The dutcheſs of Hurricane, pleaſe — Ho- 


: _ Baſh. The dutcheſs of Hurricane !—a woman of 

great rank (aſide and laughing.) The dutcheſs of Hurri- 
cane, Sideboard! What did ſhe want? I 

Side. I can't ſay, your Honour—She left this card. 

Sir Baſh. A card] let me ſee it (reads.) © The dutcheſs 

_ * of Hnrricanc's compliments to lady Conftant ; /be has 


e the Rooks, and the country Su res, and the Crows, * 


* and the Fox-hunters, and the Dogs to their own dear 
* fociety for the reſt of the winter, and lets her ladyſh 47 

& know that ſhe ſees company at Hurricane-houſe on We 

| « neſdays for the remainder of the ſeaſon.” —Make me 
| thankful here's a card from 2 dutcheſs what have 


Jon in your hand? 


Side. Cards that have been leaving here all the morn- 
ing, your Honour. 
Sir Baſh. All in the morning !—why, I may as 2 : 


keep an inn; may as well keep the coach and horſes in 


. Piccadilly al won't bear this, Sideboard—I can't bear 


it; it is too much Pleaſure, (de) Let me lee 9 


me ſee | 
Side. There, your Honour—(Gives him ſeveral fi 72 of 5 
var di. f 
Sir Baſh. reads.) ng Lady Riot—Mrs. Alnight —The 


« dutcheſs of Carmine Look you there! another dut- 


« cheſs !—Mrs. Loveit—Lady Baſſet Lord Pleuriſie — 
The counteſs of — Sir Richard Lungs —Lord 


a ; Lenten rs — Hectic - Lady Mary 
Celle.“ 


W' 19 08 (8 t.. 


did they want? 


mon 3 

oY Loh Con. Well ! and you paid them, did not you ?— 

Sir Baſh. I pay them !—'sdeath ! Madam, what do you 
ak mEwfoco . "= 

| Lady Gon. I took you for a huſband, but I find I was 
Sir Baſh. Death and fire !—T ſee you are an ungrateful 

voman.— am ſure, my lady Conſtant, J have bchaved 
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* Gabble.” What, all theſe this morning, Side-board ? 


This is too much—all people of tip top condition to viſit 


Sir Baſh. What's the matter, Furniſh? 
Fur. Nothing, Sir; nothing's the matter 


Sir Baſh. W. t are you about? where are you go- 


ing ? what have you to do now? 
fu » To do ſo, Sir only to tell the chairmen they | 


mutt go out with the chair in the evening, and Black | 
George with the flambeau before em to pay ſome vilits 
for my lady this evening, that's all, Sir. ä 


Sir Baſh. An em 4. ir to return viſits! — What po- 
lite ways people of ſhion have of being intimate with 
one another I can't help laughing at it; I like to ſee 
my wife do lixe other people— (/aughs aide) but I ſhall 


be found out by my ſervants—I tell you, Sideboard, and 


I tell you too, Mrs. Impertinence, that my lady leads a 
life of folly, and noiſe and hurry, and cards, and dice, 


and abſurdity, and nonſenſe, and I won't bear it; Iam 
_ reſolved I will not.—I think I hear her coming; I do; 
Ido; I will not go on this way, and now Pl tell her 
_ _7C7_uO Ons 


4 ! — ! 
Sir Baſh. (aſide.) She looks charmingly ſo, my lady 


Conftani, 1 have had my houſe full of duas again to- 


Lady Gon. Obliging creatures ! | to call ſo often—What 


| Sir Baſh. What did they want? they wanted their 


in many inftances with great good-nature towards you. 


Did not I go into'parliament, Madam, to pleaſe you ? 


Did not I go and get drunk at a borough for a month to- 
gether ; and get mobbed at 3 and Vulture; and 
5 5 pelted 
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pelted and horſe-whipped the day before the election; and 
all this to pleaſe your vanity !—Did not I ftand up in the 


houſe to make a ſpeech merely to gratify your pride? 
And did not I expoſe myſelf there? Did I 12 whether 
I ſtood upon my head or my heels? What the devil had 


I to do in parliament ? What's my country to me 
Lady Con. Who mentioned your country, Sir? 
Sir Baſh, I deſire you won't mention it—I have no- 


thing to do with it,—no, nor with your debts— have 
nothing to do with them, and I deſire you will tell your 


people to come no more after me - know how to put a 
ftop to that matter—notice in the Gazette will exempt me 


from your extravagancies— did not live in the Temple 
for nothing. 
Fur. I proteft I never heard any body talk ſo mean in 


all my days before. 


Lad Con. Don't you be ſo pert, pray ? Leave the 


room; go both of you down ſtairs : 
OE [Exeunt Furniſh and Sideboard. 


© Sir Baſh. I have kept it up pretty well before my ſer- 


vants— She is a fine woman, and talks admirably — 
a - | 2 A 


your hamours? 3 8 

Sir Baſh. Humours !—I like that expreſſion prodigi- 
_ ouſly—Humours !—and ſo I ſuppoſe all good ſenſe and 
ſound judgment are in the fine lady's dictionary, to be 

called humours —Humours indeed |! 8 

Lady Con. Lou may harp upon the word, Sir - but let 
me tell you, that ſelf-love is more apt to give falſe co- 
lourings to the infirmities it finds in our own breaft, than 


the reft of the world are to miſinterpret our good qualities. 
2 and ſuc as are to me grown | 


Humours you have, Sit 
inſupportable—— _ 


Sir Baſh. She talks like an angel! - Madam, I ſhould 
have no humours (moderating his voicz) as you call them, 
if your extravagancies were not inſupportable.— But let 
us canvaſs this matter quietly and coldly. What would 

the world think of my underſtanding, if I were ſeen to 


encourage your way of lite: | 
Lady Con. What will the world think of it now, Bot 


"Lady Con. Is there never to be an end to this uſage, | 
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' —Take this along with you, there is a certain ſet of 
people, who, when they would avoid one error, are ſure 
to run into the oppoſite extreme. „ 
Sir Baſh. There's for you! a tranſlation from Ho- 
race Dum vitant ſtulti vitia oh ſhe is a notable woman. 
(Ade. 5 5 
3 2 Con. Let me tell you, Sir Baſhſul, there is not in 
the world a more ridiculous fight than a perſon 2 5 
| himſelf up in imaginary wiſdom, if he can but guard 
- againſt one giant-vice, while he becomes a prey to a 
| thouland other abſurdities. 38 
Sir Baſh. Lord! I am nothing at all to her in an argu- 
ment. She has a tongue that can reaſon me out of my 
| ſenſes. I could ahnel nd it in my heart to tell her the 
truth. Look'e, Madam, you—you know, my Lady Con- 
- ſtant, (/ooking gently at her) that Lam very good natured 
at the bottom, — and, — any thing in my power, —any 
thing in reaſon : % 

Lady Con. When did J deſire any thing elſe ls it un- 
reaſonable to live with decency ?—Is it unreaſonable to 
keep the company I have been always us'd to: Is it un- 

realonable to conform to the modes of life, when our 

fortune can fo well afford it ? 5 oo 
Sir Baſh. She is a very reaſonable woman, and I wiſh 

I had but half her ſenſe. (4/ide.) Pl tell you what, my 
Lady Conftant, to avoid eternal diſputes, it a ſum of mo- 

' ney within a moderate compaſs—it a brace of hundreds 
hy ſhould not I give her three hundred? I did not 
care if I went as far as three hundred If three hnndred 
_ pounds, my Lady Conftant, will ſettle the matter (in a 

gentle tone of voice) why as to the matter of three hundred 

pounds I ſhould not value much, if I--—— _ N 

Eiter Furniſh, with à band- bar. 

Fur. Your Ladyſhip's things are ſent home from the 
n 5 | „% 8 
Sir Baſh. Zookers! this woman has overheard me 
As to the matter of three hundred pounds, Madam (/oud 

end in a paſſion) let me tell you it is a very large ſum 

Alte me for three hundred pounds, Madam : Do you 
lake me for a blockhead, to ſnovel money away in that 
manner? —— _ | | | 
: Lady Con. What does the man fly out fo for 
| B 2 ns 
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Sir Beſk. What right have you to three hundred | 


: pounds ?—I will allow no ſuch doings :—Isnot my houſe 


an eternal ſcene of your routs, and your drums, and your | 


 what-do-ye-call'ems?—Don't I often come home when 


my hall is barricaded with powder-monkey ſervants, that 


I can hardly get within my own doors ? 
Lady Con. Why all this paſſion, Sir? 


Sir Baſh. Have not I ſeen you at a game of loo put the 
fee ſimple of a ſcore of my beſt acres upon a ſingle card? 


 —And have not I mattered to myſelf, if that woman nos 
was as much in love with me as the is with Pam, what | 
an excellent wife would ſne make? 3 IS 
Lady Con. Yes, I have great reaſon to love you, truly 
Sir Baſh. Death and fire! yon are ſo fond of play, that 
I ſhould nat wonder to ſee my next child reſemble one of 
the court cards, or marked on the forchead with a pair- 
royal of aces! „ 8 5 


Tur. I am ſure you Acts be ated ee hte | 
J 
Sir Baſh. Get out of the room, you jade; get out o, 


the room. (Exit Furniſh) 


Lady Con. I tell you once for all, Sir, I am quite tired 
out with your ways—your unaccountable temper is for/ 
ever breaking out in ſudden onſets of paſſion ; — Avarice, 
narrowneſs of mind, unprovok'd ſallies of in- humour, | 
want of ſpirit to live ſuitably to your fortune, theſe are 
things that I cannot any longer endure; -I am tired ol, 


bluſhing for you, Sir. ns 9 5 
Sir Baſh. J have gone too far She is aſhamed of me— | 


Lady Con. I have often propoſed to part, and I muſt ; 


now inſiſt upon it. 


Sir Baſh. I would not have it come to that—My lad) 


Conftant, extremities are bad I am not againſt youu ng 
money (in a ſoftened tone.) I am only againft throwing 
it away with cxtravagance—You know very well, M.- 
dam Oh! fhe knows but every thing --I ſay, Madam, 
you know that if I could be ſure not to be thought ridi- 


culous 


Lacy Con. Ridiculous !—It is worſe than ridiculous, 
Sir. — The other day you agreed to a ſeparation ; the 
articles are ready, and I mutt, have them carried into ex- 
ecution. | | | | 


FA 5 


— Damn it, I am interrupted again 


with 
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Sir Baſh. You will have the worft of that bargain, I 
fancy; a ſeparate maintainance will go-but a ſhort way to 


| aniver the bawling of milliners, mereers, jewellers and 
gaming debts— 


| Lady Con. It will ſerve at leaſt to purchaſe content, and 
nothing can procure that under one roof with you. 
Sir Baſh. 1 have certainly gone too far Madam, if 


I adviſe you againſt a ſeparation it is for your own good 


you complained of my being haſty, and are more preci- 


pitate yourſelf —We might explain (ling tenderly.) We 


might explain mitters, ſo as to come to a right under- 


ſtanding but ſo it happens. —I believe you don't know 


me If you but knew—s'death I am going to blab.—-I 


ſay, Madam, if you underftood—I wiſh the did, and 
that it was all over. And as to the power of a huſband, 


T want no tyrannical uſe of it I don't know but I might 
be brought to give it up—in part at leaſt —and connive. 


En _ Enter Furniſh. _ F 
Fur. A ſervant from Mrs. Lovemore, Madam, wants 


Sir Baſh. As to the controul of a huſband (/oud and in a 
paſſion) 1 will never give it up—lI will be matter in my 
own houle, Madam; and my ſubſtance ſhall not be quan- 
dered away as you pleale. | „ 


Lady Con. A ſtorm, a whirl- wind is fitter to converſe 


Sir Boſh. 1 will ſtorm like a whirl-wind in my on 


: houſe— And I tell you once for all, you arc an ungo- 
vernable woman; your imagination is as wild as any | 


woman's in Bedlam ;—and Bedlam is the fitteft place tor 


you o, go thither, go; for I tell you once for all, I 
will have no more of your doings in my houſe. (Exit) 


1980 Lady Conſtant and Furniſh. e 
| Lady Con. His head is certainly turn'd—Did any body 


| ever ſee ſuch behaviour? 


Fur. Sec it! No, nor bear it neither—Your lady- 


ſhip will never be happy, I am afraid, till you part from 


him 


Lady Gon. Oh! Never—It is impoſfible—He not only 
has loft all decency, but has bid adieu to all humanity, 
That it ſhould be my 


fate to be married to ſuch a 


B 3 quickfand! 
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quickſand !—But Pl think no more of him What did | 


Mrs. Lovemore's ſei vant want? 
Fur. To know if your Ladyſhip will be at home this 


| morning ? — 


Lady Con. Yes, 1 ſhall be at W with me to 


my room, and Ill write a card to ſend to Mrs. Lovemore. 
—Ot all things let a woman beware how ſhe marrics a 


- narrow-minded under-bred huſband. (Exeunt.) 
| Enter Sir Baſhtul and Lovemore. 


Sir Baſh. Walk in, Mr Lovemore—walk in I am - 


| heartily glad to fee you—this is kind 
Fe Love. I am ready, you ſee, to attend the call of ſriend- 
ip 
Sir Baſh. Mr. Lovemore, you are a bien indeed. 


Love. va do me honour, Sir Baſhſul ; pray how does ' 


my lady ? 
"vir Bi iſh. Perfely well; never faw her look better— _ 


But we have had t other Kirmiſh ſince I ſaw you 
| £eve. Another! 


Sir Baſh. Ay! another; 3 1 did not bate her an 


ace but I told you I had ſomething for your private 


ear—Pray now have you remarked any _ odd or ſin- 
gular in me? 


Love. Not the leaſt—T never knew a man of leſs od- 


dity in my life. _ 
Sir Baſh. What, nothing at all ?—He! he f=(Smiles 
at kim.) Have you remarked nothing about my wife? 
Love. You don't live happy with her ;—but that s not 
ſingular. 
Sir Baſh. Po! 1 tell you, Mr. Loremore, I am | at the 
bottom a very odd fellow _ 
Love. Not at all — 
Sir Baſh. Yes, yes, yes; Iam; L am; 1 wad as 
odd a ſiln as lives; and yu! muſt have ſecn it betore 
now. 
Love. Not I, truly—You' are not jealons, : 1 2— 
Sir Baſh. You have not hit the right nail o'th' head 
No, no;—not jealouſy ;—do her juſtice, I am ſecure 
there; my lady has high notions of honour ; —no, i it is 
not that ——— _ | 
Lo. What r 5 
S. B ſh. Can't you gueſs? 


Love. 


ve. 
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Tove. Not I, upon my ſoul ; - explain” 
Sir Baſh. Mr. Lovemore, I have great dependence 
upon you firſt let me ſhut this door. (Shuts the door.) 
Love. In the name of wonder, what whim has got 
poſſeſſion of him now ? wo 


Sir Baſh. You never could have imagined it —I bluſh 
at the very thoughts of it—(Turns away.) | 


Love. What's the matter, Sir Baſhtul Come, come, 


out with it at once let me be of your council. 


Sir Baſh. Of my council the very thing I want.— | 


 Look'e, Mr. Lovemore, the affair is this ;— but then if 


he ſhould betray me - ſhall never be able to ſhew my 
face again | 


Lobe. What's the matter, Sir Baſhful ?—You don't uſe 
me like a friend? 8 8 
Sr Baſh. Mr. Lovemore, I doubt you, and yet eſteem 
you - Some men there are, who when a confidence is once 
repoſed in them, take occaſion from thence to hold a 
| hank over their ſriend, and tyrannize him all the reft of 
his days. whe aac e | | 15 


Love. Oh! fy ! this is ungenerous; true friendſhip is 


of another quality; it feels from ſympathy, and is guard- 


cd by honour. 
Sir Baſh. Mr. 


Lovemore, I have no farther doubt of 


 you—Huſh !—did not you hear a noiſe ?—ftay, ftay,— 
there's a ſhadow under the bottom of that door—ſervants 
have a trick of liſtening | VU 


4 


Love. What has he got in his hedd «© 
Sir Baſh. (Peeping out.) No, no;—no ;—all's ſaſe 


Mr. Lovemore, I will make you the depoſitory, the faith- 


ful depoſitory of a ſecret ;—let it pals from the bottom 


of my heart to the inmoſt receſs of yours—there let it 
lie conceal'd from every prying eye my inclinations ;— 


Nay, but you'll laugh at me. 


Love. No, upon my honour. —— 


F, Baſh. Well! well! my inclinations are ehang d 
not chang'd—but they are not what they have appeared 
to be II am in love with—(/ops and lool. ſilly.) | 


Love. Well! love is a paſſion of a noble nature But 


don't tell me any more about it; — my lady Conſtant 
vill find it out, and lay the blame upon me; I muſt not 
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appear an encourager of this buſineſs —No, no,—you 
muſt not involve me in a quarrel with her. — 


Po! you don't * me right; * wide of 


the 1 hear me out. 
Love. I won't indeed; I won t. | 
Sir Baſh. Nay, nay, but you ſhall; you mall. 


Love. Poſitively no let me keep clear : Sho ſhalt | 


certainly know it, and the devil's in the dice if ſhe does 


not comply with my deſires from a meer ſpirit of re- 


venge. (A/ide.) 


Aut. 1 tell you, Mr. Lovemore, the objec of 4 


; paſſion—this charming woman whom I doat on to 
tractionyqꝗ 
Love. I don't deſire to 8 1 0 


Sir Baſh. You muſt; you muſt; this adorable erea- 


tin 

Love. Keep it to yourſelf, Sir Ban 
Sir Baſh. Is my own wife. 
Love. ( /tares at him.) Your own wife ?— 


Sir Baſh. (looks ſi th, bluſhes and turns _ Yes; ; wo 


oon wite.-- 
Love. This is the moſt unexpetted diſcovery. 


- Sir Baſh. LOTS there now {—He laughs at me  al- 


ready. 
Love. And can \ this be poſbble Ae you really in 
love with my lady Conftant, your own wife ? 


Sir Baſh. Spare my coufuſion, Mr. Lovemore, fs 


my confuſion ay ! its all over with me. 
Love. I ſhould never have gueſſed this, Sir Baſbful. 
Sir Baſh. J have made mylelf very ridiculous, Mr. 
1 1 | 


Love. Ridiculous 1—far from it—why do you think it 


_ . ridiculous to love a valuable woman?—Po! Po! clear 
up, man; and now to keep you in countenance, I will 
depoſit a ſecret with you; I love my wife. 
Sir Baſh. What! 
Love. I am in love with my wife. 


Sir Baſh. Hey ! —(looks at him in great n het 
25 H 2 !—do mu! 


No, no,—you don't love her 2 — ! 
Do you, Mr. Lovemore? 

Love. Moft ardently. 

Sir N58 Give me your hand; give me your hand;— 
He! 


| 
, A 
| 
| 
| 


* ' 
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Hel he II am glad to know this—What, and have 
you led the life you have done all this time on purpoſe 
to conceal your love? 1 
Love. For that very purpoſe.— love her moſt ſin- 
cerly; but then I would not let her know it for the 
Vorld. I 5 3 
Sir Baſh. Perfectly right; perfectly right. 
Love. When a woman once finds that a man is weak 


ll ' enough to betray a paſſion for her, ſhe cries Victoria di- 
s rely, falls to plundering, and prepare chains to enſlave 
- | the poor devil all the reſt of his lite. : | 
| Sir Baſh. It's the way with them ture enough. 
7 Love. And the world, Sir Baſfiful, the world is much 
= | given to ſcoffing. Do you know, it guns were to ſur- 
miſe any thing of our weakneis, we ſhould have nothing 


but wit, and raillery, and fleers, and taunts flying about 
0 Sir Baſh. That's what I have been always afraid of; 

and fo I have been conftantly quarrelling with my 
. 
Fx” Love. And it was wiſely done;—befides there is and. 
= ther convenience, Sir Baſhful ;— my lady you know has 

ſome youthiul vigour about her, and you are rather a 
- |; Inleadvancedor flo : © 
| Sir Baſh. Plhaw!—it is not for that; that's nothing; 
1 I wear admirably well, Mr. Lovemor. 
- 4... : Lon, Do you? „„ = 
Re: 3 As young as ever! But don't let her know 


Love. Ha! ha!—that's right Keep to that—Ha! ha! 
Sir Baſh. Yes, yes ;— Ha! ha- I fight cunning, 
4 Mr. Lovemore— but then I am main deep in leve tor 
t | all that, and have done her a thonuland kindneſſes inthe 
p | mean ume. oo BR „ 5 
Sir Boſh. Oh! a multitude- but then it was always 
in a ſly way ; cautious and circumſpect !—T'll tell yun 
© now ;—She has been plagueing me a long time tor a dia- 
mond croſs, and diamond buckles— Madam, fays I, III 
have no ſuch trumpery - but then goes I and beſpax 
| them of the beſt jeweller in town—all under t her 


| 
| 
| 
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tho'!—the buckles are ready—will come to three hun- 


dred - She'll have them to-day without knowing where 
they come trom. 'They'll ſet her off to great advantage, 
Mr. Lovemore. (Siles.) 
Lope. So they will. e : 
Sir Baſh. And then, I can take occafi ion to be a as jea- 
lous as Bedlam when I ſec her wear them. 


Love. So you can wiſh he may never be jealous of cal. 


me in earneſt. (Aſide.) 


Sir Baſh. Well, give me your hand, my dear brother 


ſufferer. I l tell yon, Mr. Lovemore we can in a ſnug 


way be of great ſervice to each other, if you will come 


into my ſcheme. 


Love. As how pray? 


our wives expect to be done. 
Love. So there are. What is he at now ? i as.) 
Sir Baß. Now if you will affift me. 


Love. You may depend upon my aſſiſtance. 


Sir Baſh. Thus it is then. My lady Conſtant wants i 
money — You know ſhe keeps a x deal of company, 
and makes a great figure there—I with he could lay l 


the ame of me 
Love. Why truly I wiſh ſhe Sid 


Sir Boſh. Look e; there are ſomethings, y you know, ; 


more 


ha 


— Baſh. ut that's out of the b would | 


Have you take the money from me and pretend to lend 4 


it out o frierd. ip and regard. 


| Lave. Why, you are a very Machiavel !—nothing was 


ever better conceived, Here's a fellow pimping for his 
own horns. (Aſide.) 

Sir Baſh. Hurd, here, ha ae it— here it is in beak 
notes, one, two. three, —there's three hundred ; 
give her that, and tell her you have more at her ler⸗ 
vic= to-morrow, or next day, ir her occaſions require it. 


| Love. Sir Baſgul, I'll do it—this is the rareſt adyen- : 


ture „ 

Sir Boſh. Il do any thing for you in return. 

Love. [ ſhall have occaſion for your Glondip—thet | 
is to forgive me if you find me out. (Aſide. 
Sir Baſh. You ſhall always command me—but loſe no 


time; ſtep to her now; ſhe talked of parting ; * to 


her and make her eaſy. 


— W ͤ 


L 
8 


2 
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Love. T'll do my endeavour ; you may rely upon me; 


II make her eaſj it poſſible. 


Sir Baſh. That's kind; that's kind ;—Well, Mr. Love- 


more, ha! ha !—this i is the rareſt ſcheme—is i not: 


caſy. 


Tho does ſhe do: - is ſhe at home ; N 

Sir Baſh. Do you think I have nothing to do but to 

know whether ſhe is at home or not :— 1 donꝰd trouble | 
my head about her, Sir. 


| ha! ha! 


Love. ha! ha 1—it is the neweſt may of making a viſe © 


Sr Baſh. Ay! let this head of mine alone 

Love. T has I won't if I can * it A en 
Ill ſtep to my lady = 

Sir Laſh. Do ſo; 6 
Love. Iwill; your ſervant who can blame me non 
if I cuckold this fellow ?—its all his own ſeeking So ri- 
diculous an adventure fure never was (4/1: our ſer | 


_ vant, Sir Baſt:fal, your ſervant. i 


Sir Baſh. Proſper you, proſper you, Mr. Lovemore! 


— make me thankful! he is a true friend - this is finely 


contrived !—Huſh ! did not I hear ſomebody coming ? 
—is not this Sir Brilliant's voice ?—ture they won't let 


him in—Zookers! he is coming up ſtairs He ſhan't ſee 
3 my lady for all that He ſhan't interrupt buſineis. 


Enter Sir Bri liant. 1 
Sir Bril. Sir Baſhful, I kiſs your hand—and my lady 


Sir Bril. Never talk i ightin: 17 of ſo agreeable * 


woman. = lady Conftant has _— taſte, tenie, wit, . f 
| beauty. 


Sir "Baſh. Spirit, taſte, ſenſe, wit, beanty-- She has 


all that jure enough, (A/ide.) Sir, 1 am no ſworn ap- 


prailer, totake an inventory of her effects —1 don t know 5 


what ſhe has. 


Sir Pril. Is her ladyſhip viſible this mornige ? I 
Sir Baſh. No, Sir; ſhe is inviſible this morning; and 


unintelligible this morning, and incomprehenſible this 


morning .— She is not well; ſhe has the vapours; ſhe is 


not to be ſpoken to. 


Sir Bril. I am lorry for it—I came to tell her the rareſt 


| proce of news— Such a diſcovery ! 


Sir Baſh, Ay ! wiaat's chat? | PS 
| | Sir 
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Sir Bril. You know Sir Amorous La Fool ? 
Sir Baſh. Mighty well. 
Sir Bril. Poor devil! he has got into ſuch a ſcrape ! 


Sir Baſh. What's the matter ? loft his money at play ? | 


Sir Bril. Worſe! much worſe! 
Sir Baſh. He is not dead? 


that, 
Sir Baſh. What then? 
. Af He fallen in love. Ha! ha! 
r Baſh. With ſome jilt haps ? 
SS * 
Baſh. With ſome e, ma be? 
Sir Þril. Not that. prud * 
Sir Baſh. A young actreſs, or an opera finger ? 


Sir bril. No; you'll never 1 a ſilly devil, he 


has fallen in love with his own wife! 
Sir Baſh. In love with his own wife! (Stares at him.) 
Sir Bril. Ha! ha!—its very true; I heard it at my 
lady Betty Scandal's ; and there was ſo much laughing 
about it; the card-tables were all in aſtoniſhment ; Whiſt 
_ ſtood ill; Quadrille laid down the cards; and Brag was 
— Im ſuſpence—Poor Sir Amorous — ha! ha! It is ſo very 

ridiculous— is it not, Sir Baſhful? 


Sir Baſh. (di ;ſconcerted.) Very ridiculous, indeed — | 


ZOONs | its my own caſe directly. (4/ide.) 
Sir Þril. The man is loft, abandoned, ruined, dead, 
and buried; ha! ha !—you don't laugh, Sir Baſhful. 


8 Who I1?—I- -I—I—-I laugh as heartily as 1 
1 polibly can. 


. Sir Hril. I want to find Levers he will be ſo di- 
verted with i it—you know he does not care a pinch of 
ſnuff ſor his wife. | 

Sir Bujh. No more he does—to be five he does not 


ha! ha! ile.) No; he cares no more for — 


than I do tor mine. 05 
Sir hril. Much the fs. - 1 


8 Baſh. Ay! much the ſame—he knows but little of 


(Ada) 
SN 4 Lril Poor Sir n never hs able to 
ſhew his face again; adieu for him the fide-box whiſper, 


the oft alſignation, and all the joys of freedom. He i; 


re tired 


Sir Hril. Why that's a ſcrape indeed! but it is not 1! 


_ ad i dn ts 


. 1 r * . 


r 


0 . ²⁰ m ² VX 


7 nothing of my being privy to it 
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retired with his Penelope to love moff heartily for a 
— grow indifferent in two, and hate moſt heartily 


Fr Boſh. Do you think it will end ſo? 
Sir Bril. Moft certainly ;—but I have not told yon 


the worſt of his caſe our friend, Sir Charles WIId. 
fire, you know, was about a co ng nn what fav 
he done but drawn the character o 


Sir Amorous, and | 
made him the hero of his piece. _ 
Sir Baſh. What, put him into a comedy ) 
Sir Bril. Ha! ha! yes, he has; it is cled the Amo- 


rom Huſband, or the Man in Love with his own Wife. 


l muſt be there the firft night. Sir Baſhful, , you 


ſhall be ot our party. 
Sir Bach It will be a very agreeable party ſhall 


4 enjoy the _—_— prodigiouſly—ha ! ha! ( forcing a laugh.) 


It will be rd higheft ſcene in nature—well _ 


— 1 day, Sir Baſhſul I mnft drive to a thouſand 
places, and putit about— farewell. Let my lady know 
this affair — it will appear fo ridiculous to her — . 


Sir Baſh. Do you think it will ? I 
Sir Hril. O, without alles. aw Sir 7 55 


Amorous he will have his horns added to his coat of 
arms in a little time — ha! ha! (Dit 


Sir Baſbful, alone. 
1 for how it is—T ſhall get lampooned, be-rhymed, 


and niched into a comedy —— Heaven be praiſed, no 


body knows of my affection but Mr Lovemore, and 


he can't diſcover againſt me, for his own | ſake Well! 


ell, Mr Lovemore 
Enter Lovemore. 


& Baſh. Well! how—how — how have you managed 5 
8 it | 


Love. Juſt as I could wiſh ; ſhe is infinitely obliged to 


me, and will never forget this civility. 


Sir Baſh. A thouſand thanks to you——ſbe ſuſpects 


Love. Not the leaſt inkling of it.—she talked at firſt 


1 ſomething about delicacy, and thought it rather an in- 
decorum to accept of money even from me, who am 


— ſoi intimate in the family—þur that argument was ſoon | 


filenced--- 
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ſilenced I told her I could not but ſee what a bad huſ- 
band you are—— * 
Sir Baſh. That was well ſaid it had its effect I hope 
Love. Why, I hope it had, and then I talked a few 
ſentences to her, as that a perſon receiving a civility 


confers the obligation; that I was ſure of wheedling | 
you in ſome unguarded moment to repay me, and - 


therefore that it was but making you my banker for a 


ſhort time, with more jargon to that purpole; and io, 
with ſome reluctance, ihe complied, and _ are now 
iſn— Death 


ſettled upon as good a footing as I could w 
and rage ! there's my wiſe — | 
Sir baſh Ay, and there is my wife too | 
Love. What the devil bring her hither? (4/de.) 

Sir Baſh. Now, let me ſee how he will carry it betore 
Mrs. Lovemore. (4/ide) Walk in, walk in, Mrs Love- 
more. 


Enter Mrs. Lovemore and Lady Conſtant at oppoſite doors. 
Lady Con. Mrs. Lovemore—lI am glad to fee you 


abroad, Ma'am. 


Are. Love. lam highly fortunate in meeting yourLady- 


Cove. Mrs. Lovemore, I thank you. 


' ſhip at home — Mr Lovemore, I am glad to lee you, Sir. 
Sir Baſh. Ay, ay, mind him now ( Aide. . 


Mr.. Love. I thought you was gone into the city „Mr. 


Lovemore. 


Lobe. Why will you mind me, Mrs.. Lovemore?—I 


deferred going till evening 


» 4” * 


Mrs. Love. Then I may hope you will dine at home, 


Sir. . ” | | 5 
Love. Oh Lord! how can you teaze a man ſo? 


Sir Baſh. Yes, yes; I ſce how it is; he won't let her 
have the leaſt u: picion of his regard (Aide) 
Lady Con. No doubt, Mr. Lovemore will dine at home, 


if it will give you any ſatisfaction, Ma'am ; and Sir Baſh- 
ful will dine at home, I reckon for the contrary reaſon. 


Sr Baſh. Madam, I will dine at home, or I will 


dine abroad, for what reaſon I pleate—I am my own 


maſter, Madam Lovemore, the little ſuſpects me. 
JJ ” ' © oo 
Love. Not the leaft—What a filly blockhead it is— 


| ha! ha! (Aide) | 


Mrs. Lore. 


——ů— — —— ů — — 
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Mrs Love. Tice your chariot is at the door, Mr. Love- 
more; Fl ſend away my chair, and you may ſet me 
down 

Love Ma'am, I have ſeveral places to call at. 

Sir Baſh. Cunning, cunning — He would not be 
ſeen in a chariot with her for the world. (Aſide.) 

Lady Gon. I am to have a rout to-morrow evening, 
Mrs. Lovemore ] wiſh you would favour us with 
your company. ag mas = | 

Sir Baſh. A ront to-morrow evening !—you have a 

rout every evening, I think—I wiſh, Madam, you would 
learn of Mrs. Levemore, and not make a fool of me as 
vou do——hip ! Lovemore. (Aſide ; they both laugh.) 
; Love. Well; I muſt be gone—My lady Conftant, I 
have the honour to wiſh your ladyſhip a good morning— 
I beg you will take no notice to Sir Baſitul—— Ma'am, 
your moſt obedient bows obſequiouſly to her) — Sir 
Baſhful, yours — Madam (bows gravely to Mrs. Love- 
er V more and exit.) 
Sir Baſh. He carries it off finely—I have kept my 
— own ſecret too, and ſhe {hall never know it— Mrs. 
CLovemore, your moſt obedient iervant, Madam — (bo 
 complaiſantly;,—— Madam — (Zo Lady Conſtant) (bows 
PF Fravely and exit.) 


er 


M... Lovemore and Lady Conitant. 
Mrs. Love. Two (uch huſbands ! | 3 
Lady Con. As to my iwain, Mrs. Lovemore, I grant 
you but you may let your mind at rett ; Mr. Love- 
more is at leaft weil bred, whereas Sir Baſhful never 
qualifies his ditreipett with the leaſt tincture of civility. 
Mts. Lo. It there is any picature in being made mi- 
ſerable with civi.ity, I muit allow Mr. Lovemore a moft 
ſkiuul hand. I have found out another of his intrigues, 
and II came on purpole to conſult with your ladyſhip 
about it There is a widow Fellmour to whom he 
now pays his addreſſes. 5 : oo Co 
lad) Con The widow Bellmour! [IM 
Mr. Lo e. Yes ; and tir Brilliant Faſhion, to cover 
this affair, has been giving her a mot perfect character. 
Lad Con. Why, Sir Brilliant's authority is in general 
not the beſt - but in this point he is right, I aſſure you — 


v — « - — — 
p 22 . — — — — < 


| 
| 
| 
: 
| 
: 
| 
: 
| 


. 'tooth-pick —— 58 
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Mrs. Lo. Give me leave, however, to explain to you 
the whole circumftances of the atiair 
Lady Con. But, my dear Ma'am, I know her ſo well— 
Mrs Lo. Nay, give me the hearing ; ; Iamafraid there 
is too much in it, and I am determined to ſearch i it to 
the bottom. 

Lady Con. All ſcandal, take my word for it—But if I 
muſt hear your ftory, let us adjourn the debate to my 
dreſſing- room, and I will promi e to confute your whole 
accuſation -- My dear Mrs. Lovemore, are you not tend- 
ing a little towards jealouſy ? Beware of . Ma am; 
you muſt not look thro that medium:; 
That jaundice of the mind, whoſe colours firike 
On friend "_ and "yo them all alike. | - 


—B 


. C 1 III. 
Cs SCENE, 4 Room at Mr. Lovemore's. 
; Mr. and Mrs. Lovemore diſcovered at table ; J ſervants 
: 8 attending. 5 : 
. Love." WONDER you are not tired, Mrs. Lovemore, 1 
D of this eternal topic: — Willie, ras me a 


r 
Mr.. Lo. If I make it an e topic, as ; you call it, 
Sir, it is for your good, Mr. Lovemore. | 

 _ Love. I thank you, Ma'am—I know 1 always have : 
your good wiſhes, and (picking his teeth) you have * 
| good wiſhes, Mrs. Lovemore. | 
. If you would but wiſh well to yourſelf, Sir, f 
I ſhould be happy But your health muſt be ruined, 
Mr. Lovemore, in the way you go on: I wonder how 


= you hold it out at all, Sir—yonr appetite 1s ne gone; 


you have not eat a morſel oi dinner. . 
Love. Don't ſay ſo, my dear, (picking his teeth) don” t 

| fay 10; I have done very well. | 
Mrs. Lo. Pardon me, Sir; I took notice ; ard how 
| ſhould it be otherwiſe? In your courſe of life the whole 


order of things is inverted ; night is day, and day is night; 


your ſubftance ( quandered, your conftitution deſtroyed, 
your ſpiri s exhauſted, — your family concerns ur 


ates. 
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Le. Here's all our abſent friends, Mrs. Lovemore. 
(drinks.) 
| Mrs. Lo. And at the rate you go on, every thing 
muſt go to ruin ;—a tavern-life !—I wonder what plea- 
fure you can find in a tavern-life—The gaming-table, 
riot and diflipation—Company about you that, I know, 
your good ſenſe muſt deſpiſe, not to mention that cold- 
niels and neglect which I meet with in conſequence of all 
this —— (During this ſpeech Lovemore wets the corner 
of a napkin, rubs his teeth, and looks with a gay indiffe- 
rence at her)— 
this treatment, Mr. Lovemore 
one queſtion ? 
Love. With pleaſure, Ma'am. | 
Mr.. Lo. Lay your hand on your heart, and tell me 
then Have I deſerved this — 5 7 
Love. My dear life (as Jens water in bis mouth and 
Heres aan) 
”_ Lo. dnfwcr me that, Sir, and anſwer me d- 
cere 
"Es William, take all theſe things away — 
Ne... 
Luve. And reach that alan here ; | 
ay, this will do compoſes himſelf with his het turned | 
_ to her: Exeunt ſervants.) gh 
ri. Lo. Iſay, Mr. Lovemore, I think I have been 
no way deficient in ſetting a proper value upon you — 
Jou won my heart, and I freely gave it you; from 
that moment, Sir, I have never abated from the love I 
bore you, whatever you may have done on your part— 
Love. (geing to ſleep) It is very true, my dear. 
ri. Lo. Your intereſt has been mine; your houſ- 
hold affairs have been the object of my attention; di- 
verſions, high living, ſnew and idle Pomp, have never 
had allurements for me——- _ 
Love. (endeavouring to keep his eyes open) I can't con- 
: tradict you, my dear. 5 
Mrs. Lo. Had 1 been inclined to imitate the 3 hr 
of many other women, you might have been thou- 


Will "ou anſwer me : 


I am not een ies how I have merited 


ſands cut of et by this time; and though the for- 


tune I brought you might entitle me to pleaſurable ex- 
 pences, yet cc: and the , duties of a wife 
(Lovemore 
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(Lovemore drops aflezp) were more powerful motives 
with me—Some women conſider marriage as an intro- 
duction to the great ſcene of the world; I rather 
_ thoughtit a ſober and cheartul retreat to leſs noily and 

ſerene pleaſures What is called polite company | ne- 

ver delighted in, fince marriage made me. yours; the 
pleaſure ariſing from your company, Mr. Lovemore 
Upon my word I have great reaſon to be charmed with 
his company—Fafſt aſleep ! This is ever his way—in- 
ſenſible man It is too plain that I am grown loath- 
ſome to him, and miſery muſt be my portion Mr. 

Lovemore! —Mr. Lovemore ! —If you knew what af- 

fliction you occaſion in this heart, you would hardly find 

it in your nature to treat me thus—I will not difturb 
| him, and yet I cannot tamely ſubmit to be unhappy. 
I his affair of the widow Bellmour I will trace to the 

bottom Lady Conſtant is laviſh in her praiſe; then I 

may fafely adventure upon this viſit; Vil ſtep to my chair 

this infant, and, at all events, I will undertake it - Oh! 

Mr. Lovemore—my heart will break at laſt ——(Exit. 


|  Lovemore talks in his ſleep; his head nodding about. = 
No, my dear, no; I an't aileep ;—it was not fo late 


at home by two o'clock—( /leeps and nods) I do liſten—- 


you are very right in all you ſay—I am only a little 


thoughtful — (ſeeps and mutters indiſtinct words) no- no 


no- no ſuch thing Sir Baſhful Conſtant is a fooliſh. 


fellow no, my dear, no, no—( /{eps, and his head rolls 
about violently) zoons! I am ready to drop afſleep—IT 
beg your pardon, Mrs. Lovemore ; what did you ſay, 
my fon? (/eans on the table without looking about) To be 
ſure, what you ſay is very true; but one cannot al- 
ways, you know, my dear, (turning avout) *Sdeath ! 


She is gone —oh ' Lord I fell ſaſt aileep—let me ſhake = 


off this drowſineſs (rie) - dined at home for want of 
knowing how to diſpoſe of myſelf abroad, and thus Iam 
_ overtaken - What's o'clock *!—Sx—— William, get 
ready; I am going out directly, Now to bulinels , 
are my people ready there ?- %%ͤöͤͤ˙ͤ§ͤ K 
Mil. (within) Yes, Sir; all ready) ?: 
Love. Very well; I am coming; and now, my dear 
Madam Venus, with more rapture than any of your 
votaries felt, I now invoke you——1 make but a ſlight 
. = requeſt ; 


* 


3 0 1 3 7 2 
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_ requeſt ; quit your Cyprian iſle, and attend me e this at- 


| ternoon; 


Your beſt arms employ, 
Al * with plealure, and all tipt with j 1 1 
(Exit. 


, 8 CEN E, a Room at the Widow Bellmour's, in which 


are diſpo ed up and down, ſeveral Chairs, a Toiette, a 
 Book-caſe 2 a Harpfichord; Mignionet, ter Maid, 


is f wang, the Toilette. 


nter Mrs. Bellmour, reading a Volume of Pope. 

0h ! bleſt with temper, whoſe unclouded ray | 
un make ta-morrow chearful as to-day ; | 
| She who can own a ſiſter's charms, and hear 
Sight for a daughter, with unwounded ear; 
That never anſwers till a huſband cools, 


And if ſhe rules him, never |! hews he rules; 


. Senſible elegant Pope ! 


Charms by accepting, by ſubmitting ays, 
Tet has her humour moſt when ſhe 75 1 
 ( ſeems to Py a 5 


2 ig. Lord love my miftrels—ſbe J 2 lo happy 


| and fo gay 


Ara. Bel. Theſe charming characters of . 
*Tis like a painter s gallery, where one ſees the por- 


traits of all one's — * put 


this book in its place — : 
Mig. Yes, Ma am — There, Ma- am, you ſee your h 


toilette looks moſt charmingly. Ke 
Mrs. Bel. Does it? I think it does Apropos, where be. 


my new ſong ? Here it lies, —I muft make myſelf miſ- 


treſs of it—(Plays and ſings a bitle)—I believe I ſhall 
conquer it prelently, riſes and goes towards her toilette) 
 — This hair of mine is always tormenting me always 
in diſorder, and ſtraggling out of its place: I muſt ab- 


ſolutely ſubdue this lock — Mignionet, do you know 


that this is a very pretty ſong ?—'Tis written by my 
lord Etheridge ] poſitively muſt learn it before he 
comes (Sings a line) — Do you know, Mignionet, that 
I think my lord not wholly intolerable ? 


3 Yes Ma'am, I know that, 
- rs. Bel. Do 266 r 


Mig. 
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Mg. And, if I have any ſkill, Ma'am, I fancy you 


think him more than tolerable. 


Mrs. Bel. Really! then you think I like him, I ſup- 


2 you think I like him?—I don't well know 
how that is,—and yet I don't know but I dolike him ; 


Eno, — no, I don't like him neither, not abſolutely 


like ;— but I could like, if I had a mind to humour 
myſelf— The man has a ſoftneſs of manner, an elegant 


turn of thinking, and has a heart has he a heart ?— 


Tes, I think he has;—and then he is ſuch an obſerver. 
of the manners,—and ſhews the ridiculous of them 


with io much humour | = | 
Mg. Fll be whipt if you don't get into the nooſe be- 
fore the long nights are over Without doubt, Ma'am, 


my lord is a pretty man enough; bat lack-a-day, what 

o' that ?—You know but very little of him,. — your ac- 

quaintance is but very ſnort; (Mrs. Bellmour hums 4 

tune) do, pray, my dear Madam, mind what I ſay,.— 

for | am at times, I aſſure you, very ſpeculative, - very 
and I ſee very 1 5 


ſpeculative indeed. 


| :  Ma'am, what am I doing? —— I Am talking to you for 2H 


your own good, and you re all in the air, and no more 


mind me, no, no more than if I was nothing at all. 


Mr.. Bel. (Hums @ tune ſtill) Why indeed you talk 
wonderfully well upon the ſubject; but as I know how | 
the cards lie, and can play the game myſelf, and as 1 


don't know my long —— w 


y a body is inclined to give 
that the preference (Sings) | . 


Mig. Ma'am, I aſſure you, I am none of thoſe ſer⸗ 


voants that bargain for their miſtreſs's inclinations ;—but 
I ſee you are going to take a leap in the dark I don't 


know what to make of his manner of coming here, 
with his chair always brought into the hall, and the 
curtains drawn cloſe about his ears, as if May 1 never 


be married, it I don't believe there is ſomething amiſs 


in the affair—Dear heart, Ma'am, if you won't liften 
to me, what ſignifies my living with you ?—I am of no 


ſervice to you 


Mr. Bel. I believe I have conquered the long i 
(Runs to her gf) how do I look to-day ?—Well enough, 
I think——-Do you think I ſhall play the fool, Mignio- 


Mg. 


net, and marry my Lord? 


to be ſeated ? - Mignionet, reach a chair 
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Mig. You have it, Ma'am, thro' the very heart of 


yu——l ſee that. 


Mr-. Bel. Do you think ſo? ——May-be 1 may marry, 


and may-be not ——Poor Sir Brilliant Faſhion, —— 


what-will become of him ? But 1 won't think about. it. 
Enter Pompey. | 

Mrs. Bel. What's the matter, Pompey ? 
Poem. There's a lady below, in a chair, that 2 


to know if y arc at home, Madam. 


Mr. Bel. Has the lady no name? 

Pom. She did not tell her name. 

N. Bel, How aukvard * are well, ſhew or 
| (Exit Pompey. 

Og: Had not you better receive the lady in the 


dining - room, Ma'am—things here are in ſuch confu- T 


— 


Mrs. Bel. No, it will do very well here—I dare ſay 


it is ſomebody I am intimate with, tho the boy — 
not recollect her name 


Here ſhe comes. 
Enter Mes. Lovemore. 


(They both hot with a grave ſurpriſe at each ther, then | 


curtſey with an air of diſtant civiligy.) 
Dee = Ma'am, your moſt obedient— (i 4 


Lind erve) 


Mrs. Lo. Ma'am, I beg your pardon for this intru- 


ben. concert d) 


Mrs. Bel. Pray, Ma'am, walk in — won't 2 pleaſe 
2 Love- | 

more . croſſes the tage, and they ſalute each other. 

Mrs. Lo. 1 am airaid this viſit, from one unknown 


'to you, will be inconvenient and wauklchme. e 


Mr. Bel. Not at all, I dare ſay——you need not be 
at the trouble of an apology ;—— would you chuſe 2 


| diſh of chocolate? 


Ares. Lo. I am much obliged to you,/Ma'am, not any. 


Mrs. Bel. Mignionet, you may withdraw. (Exit Mig. 


Mrs. Lo. 'Vho' I have not the pleaſure of your ac- 


quaintance, Ma'am, there is a particular circumſtance 
which has determined me to take this liberty with you; 


for which I cntreat your pardon beforchand. 
Mrs. Bel. The requeſt is wholly unneceſſary ber 
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a particular circumftance you ſay — Pray, Ma'am, to 
what circumftance am I indebted for this honour? 


Mrs. Lo. I ſhall y”=_ perhaps very ridiculous, and | 
have 


indeed TIamafrad1 done the moſt abſurd thing 
| hut, Ma'am, 4 lady of your acquaintance, my 

lady Conſtant - pa 
8 "phe Bel. My lady Conftant !—I know her very 


Met. Lo. She, Ma'am, has given you ſuch an ami- 
able character, that I caſily incline to flatter my ſelf you 
| will not take offence at any thing; and that, it it is in 


5 your power, you will afford me your aſſiſtance. 
Mrs. Bel. You may depend upon me. 


Mis. Lo. I will be very ingenuous ;—Pray, Ma'am, 


an't you acquainted with a gentleman whoſe name is 
HEE 

Mr.. Bel. Lovemore No no ſuch perſon in my 
liſt Lovemore!—1 don't know him, Ma'am. 5 


ren Le iam. I beg your pardon—1 am bat 
where I was— won't trouble you any farther. (going). 


re. Bel. "Tis mighty odd this (ade) Madam, I 
muſt own my curioſity is a good deal excited — (Takes 


her by the hand) Pray, Ma'am, give me leave I beg 
you will fit down,— pray don't think me impertinent— 


may I beg to know who the gentleman is ? 


r. Lo The ſubject will be unintereſting to you, 
and to me it is too painful — my tears will force their 


5 way 


(cries.) | 


7 


endeavour I have been married theſe two years: 1 
admired my huſband for his underſtanding, his ſenti- 
ment and ſpirit; I thonght myſelf as ſincerely loved by 


him as my fond heart could wiſh, but there is ot late 


ſuch a ftrange revolution in his temper, I know not 


what to make of it:—inſtead of the looks of affection 


and expreſſions of tenderneſs with which he uſed to 
meet me, tis nothing now but cold, averted, ſuperfi- 


cial civility. — While abroad he runs on in a wild career 


ol pleaſure; and, to my deep affliction, he has fixed 
his affections upon another object. 


Are Bel. Tears! her grief ſoftens me ſtrangely —— 
üÜI beg you will explain, Ma am F 
firs. Lo. You are very obliging, Ma'am, and I will 


Mrs. 


2 


+ we a, Tees wy = 
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Mrs. Bel. If you mean to conſult with me in regard 


to this caſe, Iam afraid you have made a wrong choice; 


there is ſomething in her appearance that affects me. 


( (aſide) —Pray excuſe me, Ma'am, you conſider this mat- 


ter too deeply—men will prove falſe, and if there is no- 


ting in your complaint but mere gallantry on his fide, 


„ 


upon my word I can't think your cale the worſe for thad. 


Mrs. Lo. Not the worle ! : 


Mrs Bel. On the contrary, much better. If his af- 
fections, inftead of being alienated, had been extinguiſn- 


ed, he wou'd have ſunk into a downright, ftupid, habi- 
tual inſenſibility, from which it might prove impoſſible 


to recal him In all love's bill of mortality, there is not 


a more fatal diſorder, but your huſband is not fallen 
into that way By your account, he ftill has ſentiment, 
and where there is ſentiment, there is ſtill room to hope 
for an alteration— But, in the other caſe, you have the 


UW pain of ſeeing yourſelf neglected, and for what ? for 


To 

F. 
= 
ro 


nothing at all ;—the man has loft all ſenſe of feeling, 


and is become to the warm beams of wit and beauty, 
_ - as impenetrable as an ice-houſ — 


Mrs. Lo. I am afraid, Madam, he is too much the 
reverſe of this, too ſuſceptible of impreſſions from every 
__ P TT RTE. 
r.. Bel. Why, ſo much the better, as I told you 
already; ſome new idea has ftruck his fancy, and he 


will be for a while under the influence of that. 


| Mrs. Lo. How light ſhe makes of it! (de) 
Mrs. Bel But it is the wite's buſineſs to bait the hook 


for her huſband with variety; and to draw him daily to 
herſelf :—that is the whole affair, I would not make 


myſelf uneaſy, Ma'am. 


* 


Urt. Lo. Not uncaly, when his indifference does not 


diminiſh my regard for him! Not uneaty, when the 
man I doat on no longer fixes his happineſs at home! 
Uri. Bel. Ma'am, you'll give me leave to ſpeak my 
mind treely.—I have often obſerved, when the fiend 
jealouſy is rouſed, that women lay out a wonderful deal 
of anxiety and vexation to no account, when, perhaps, 


ift the truth were known, they fhould be angry with _ 


themſelves inftead of their huſbands. | _ 
Ars. Lo. Angry with myſelf, Madam! —calumny 
9985 5 
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<an lay nothing to my charge, — the virtue of my con- 


duct, Madam | hen 

M.. Bel. Look ye there now, ——1I would have laid 
my life you would be at that work—— that's the folly 
of us all But virtue is out of the queſtion at preſent. 
I mean the want of addreſs and proper management. It 
is there that moſt women fail, 
— the taſte of this age — it is 14 belle nature 


ture embelliſned by the advantages of art that the 


men expect now-a-days. 
ri. Lo. But after being married ſo long, and be- 
having all that time with ſuch an equality 
Mrs. Bel. Ay, that equality is the rock ſo many 


W * have eternal variety in their happineſs. 
rt. Lo. She juſtifies him. (de). „ 
Mr.. Bel Fil tell you what; I would venture to lay 
a pot of coffee, that the 
your huſband's affection, does it without your good qua- 
| ſitics, and even without 
of agreeable talents and aſſiduity to pleaſe. 
Mr. Lo I am afraid that compliment 


MM. Bel. Let me aſk you, Ma'am, have you ever 


_ ſeen this formidable perſon? 
Mrs. Ln. There I own Iam puzzled 

rt. Bel. What ſort of a woman, pray? 
Mrs. Lo. Formidable indeed :——ſhe was 
to me as one of charming and rare accompliſhments. 


Mr. Bel. Never throw up the cards for all that—— _ 
_ Really, Ma'am, without compliment, you ſeem to have 
you huſband's heart 

thoſe qualities, I am | 


all the qualities that can diſpute 
_. with any body; but the exertion o 


aſraid, is ſuppreſſed---You will excuſe my freedom 


on who now rivals you in 


your beauty, by the mere force 


3 


virtue alone cannot { 


| 
| 


. 
upon. The men are now ſo immers d in luxury, that 


. A ds; 


| 


deſcribed 


You ſhould counterwork your rival, by the very ſame _ 
art ſhe employs---I know a lady now in your very fitua- 


tion, —and what does ſhe do? She conſumes herſelf with 


eternal jealouſy ; whereas, if ſhe would but employ: | 
| half the pains ſhe uſes in teaſing herſelf to vie with the 
creature that has won her huſband ſrom her,---to vie 
with her, I ſay, in the art of pleaſing, for it is there a 


woman's pride ſhould be piqued,---would ſhe do that, 
take my word for it, victory would declare in her favour. 
3 | : M. 
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.. Lo. Do you think ſo, Ma'am ? 55 
Mrs. Bel. Think ſo!——1I am ſure of it. Virtue 


alone, by her own native charms, would do, if men 


were perfect; but that is not the caſe, and ſince vice can 


aſſume allurements, why ſhould not truth and innocence 
have additional ornaments alſo ? 


Mrs. Lo. I find Sir Brilliant told me truth. (aſide) 
Mrs. Bel. J have been married, Ma'am, and ama 


little in the ſecret.---It is much more difficult to keep a 
heart than win one---Afﬀter the fatal words for better 


« for worſe,” the general way with wives is to relax 


into indolence, and while they are guilty of no infidelity, 
they think that is enough: but they are miſtaken, there 


is a great deal wanting---an addre's, a manner, a deſire : 
of pleaſing - an agrecable contraſt in their conduct, of 


grave and gay ;---a favourite poet of mine, Prior, has 
expreſſed this very delicately, cy 
Above the fix d and ſettled rules 


vice and virtue, in the ſchoals, 
The better part ſhould ſet be fore em 
A grace, a manner, a decorum. "4 
Mrs. Lo. But when the natural tewper ——< = 
Art. Bel. The natural temper muſt be forced, home 
muſt be made a place of pleaſure to the huſband, and 


the wife muſt throw infinite variety into her manner ; — 


in ſhort, ſhe muſt, as it were, multiply herſelf, and ap- 
pear to him ſundry different women on different occaſions 


E And thisI take to be the whole myſtery; the way io 
keep a man---but 1 run on at a ſtrange rate---Well, to 
de jure, Tam the giddieft creature.---Ma'am, will you 


now give me leave to enquire, how I came to have this 
tavour ? Who recommended me to your notice ?---And 
pray who was ſo kind as to intimate that I was acquaint- 
ed withoMr. Lovemore? 0 
Mrs. Lo. I beg yo pardon for all the trouble I have 


' given you, and, Laſſure you, tis entirely owing to my 


being told t at his viſits were frequent here. Tx 
Art. Bel. His viſits frequent here! My lady Conflant 
could not ſay that 5 
Hrs. Lo. No, Ma'am, quite the rever ; ſhe aſſured 
me you would make me ealy on that head Rd 
rs. Bel. Then I find ſcandal has ben buzzing a- 


* C N bu: > 


„ 
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bout; but I aſſure you, I do not know the gentleman 
__---Oh! lud, I hear a rap at the door, — won't 
be at home (rings a bell.) 
Enter Mignionet. 
Mg. Did you call, Madam? | 
Ars. Bel. I am not at home. 
Mg. "Tis Lord Etheridge, Ma'am, © coming up 
ſtairs, the ſervants told him you were within. Eh 
Mrs. Bel. Was ever any thing ſo croſs? Tell him 
there is company with me, and he won't come in, Mig 
nionet, run to him. 
Mr. Lo. Ma'am, I beg 1 mayn t hinder you. | 
Mrs. Bel. Our converſation begins to grow intereſting, 
and I would not have you go for the world. I won't 
ſee my lord, 
Mee. Lo. I beg you vil, don't let me prevent, Tu er 
into another room. 

Are. Bel. Will yon be fo kind? There is a ſtudy of | 
books in that room, if you will be ſo obliging as to 
amuſe yourſelf there, I ſhall be glad to reaſſume tha | 
 Fonverſation again. He ſhan t 27 long. 1 
.. Lo. 1 beg you will be in no hurry: I can wait] | 

7 with pleaſure. 
Mrs. Bel. This is a lover of mine, and a hand and 
a lover ſhould be treated in the ſame manner; perhaps 


it will divert you to hear how I manage him. I hear 


dim on the ſtairs, for heaven's ſake, make * Mig- 
nionet, ſnew the way. 
| Ng. This way, Madam, this way. 5 | 
| (Ereunt Mrs. Lovemore and Mignionet. 
Mes. Bel. Let me ſee how I look to receive him. 
| (Runs to her glaſs. 
Enter Love more, — 2 Star and Ribband as Lord 
Etheridge. 
Ar. Bel. (locking i in her 90900 * Etheridge ! walk | 
in, my Lord. 
Love. (Repeat) 
A heav'nly image in the 8 5 appears; RS, 
To that ſhe bends, to that her eyes ſhe rears, 
Repairs her ſmiles 
Mr. Bel. Repairs her ſmiles, my lord! I don't like 


zn application of that phra'c e --Pray, my lord, 2 a 


j 


» 


mt 


_ trimony ? 
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ſmiles out of repair, like an old houſe in the country, 
that wants a tenant. 


Love. Nay now, that's wreſting the words from their 


viſible intention. Lou can't ſuppoſe I thought you 


want repair, whatever may be the caſe, Ma'am, with 
to the want of a tenant. „ | 

Mrs. Bel. And fo you think I really want a tenant ! 
and perhaps you imagine too, that I am going to put 


up a bill (/ookeng in her glaſs) to ſignify to all paſſers-by, 


that here is a manſion to be let — Well, I ſwear 1 


mind to do ſo. 5 5 
Love. And he who has the preference 


don't think it would be a bad ſcheme. I have a great 


Mt. Bel. Will be very happy; I know you mean ſo. 
But I'll let it to none but a fingle gentleman, that you 
may depend upon. 5 
Love. What the devil does ſhe mean by that? She 
bas not got an inkling of the affair, I hope (ↄſde). 
None elie would preſume, Madam, to — = 
Mr. Bel. And then it muſt be a leaſe for life. But 
nobody will be troubled with it. ſhall never get it 

off my hands. Do you think I ſhall, my lord? 


Lowe. Why that queſtion, Madam? You know Iam 


devoted to you, even if it were to be bought with lite. 


Mrs. Bel. Heav'ns! what a dying ſwain you are! 
And does your lordſhip really intend to be guilty of ma- 
Lord, what a queftion have I aſked? — 
Well, to be ſure, I ama very mad- cap. My lord, 


don't you think me a ftrange mad-cap? 


Love. A wildneſs like yours, that ariſes from vivacity 
and ſentiment together, ſerves only to exalt your beauty 


and give a new poignancy to every charm. 


I.. Bel. Well, upon iy word you have ſaid it fine- 
But you are in the right, my lord hate 
your penſive, melancholly beauty, that fits like a well- 


grown vegetable in a room an hour together, till ſhe is 
animated to „ exertion of ſay ing yes or no, and 
then enterirg i 

you heard the news? Miſs Beverly is going to be married 


o a matter- of- fact converſation, Have 


to Captain Shoulderknot. My lord Mortgage has had 
another tumble at Arthur's. Sir William Squanderſtock 


2 has 


moſt obedient. 
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has loft his election. They fay ihort aprons are coming 
into faſl. ion again. 


Love. O Lord! a matter-of-fa& converſation is in- 


ſupportable. 


Ire. Bel. Pray, my lord, have you ever obſerved the 
manner of one lady's accofting another at Ranelagh?— 
She comes up to you with a demure look of infipid ſere- 
makes you a ſolemn falute——*« Ma'am, Iam 
overjoyed to meet you, —you look charmingly.—Bur, 


nity, 


* 


dear Madam, did you hear what happened to us all the 


_ vther night? We were going home from the Opera, 
Ma' am; — yon know my aunt Roly-Poly,——it was 
her coach. there was ſne and lady Betty Fidget, 
Jour moſt obedient ſervant, Ma'am, (Curtſeying to another, 
©; it were, going by) lady Betty, you know, is recovered--- 
cvery body thought it over with her, but Doctor Snake- 


root was called in, no not Doctor Snakeroot, Doctor Bo- 


Ius it was, and fo he altered the courſe of the medicines, 
_ -——and fo my lady Betty recovered ;——well, there 
waz ſhe and Sir George Bragwell, —a pretty man Sir 
| (George, — fineſt teeth in the world. Your ladyſhip's 

We expected you laſt night, but 

vou did not come, he! he! — and fo there was he and 
the reft of us — and ſo turning the corner of Bond- 

How do you do, 

Madam? — the villain of a coachman overturned us 


{treet, the villain of a coachman 


my aunt Roly-Poly was frightened out of her 


lb; 


wits, and lady Betty has been nerviſh ever ſince On- 
Ma'am, 
your moſt obedient I am proud to ſee you look io. 


y think of that, ——ſuch accidents in lite, 


well.” ; 


Line. An exact deſeription,— the very thing---ha ! ha! 
Ari. Bel. And then from this converſation they all 


:!un to cards, ——* Quadrille has murdered wit.” 
lone. Ay, and beauty too; for upon theſe occaſions 


© the paſſions in the features are have ſeen many 
a beautiful countenance change in a mMent into abſo- 
Jute deformity ; the little loves and graces that before 


iparkled in the eye, bloomed in the cheek, and ſmiled 
About the mouth, all fly off in an inſtant, and reſign the 


 {-acures, which they before adorned, to fear, to anger, 


Irs. Y of. | 


10 grigf, andthewny. e train of fretful paſſions. 


« 
F. N r 
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Mrs. Bel. Ay, and the rage we poor women are often 


betrayed into on theſe occafions— 


Love. Very true, Madam; and if by chance they 
do bridle and hold in a little, the ſtruggle they undergo 

is the moft ridiculous fight imaginable. —I have ſeen 
an oath quivering upon the pale lip of a reigning toaſt, 


half an hour together; yes, and I have teen an upliited 
eye blaſpheming Prox idence for the lots of an odd trick ; 
---— and then at lalt, when the whole room burft out 
into one loud univertal uproar, © my Lerd, you flung 
away the game No, ia'am, it was you. Sir George, 
why did not you rough the Diamond? Capt. Hazard, 


why did not you lead through the hono: r? Ma'am, it 


was not the play.—— Pardon me, Sir but Ma'am — 
but Sir | 


_ againſt C and D, and the game nine-all, A and B have 
won three tricks, and C and D four tricks; C leads his 


$ init, D puts up the king, then returns the ſuit, Apa!- 


ſes, C puts up the queen, B roughs the next:” and ſo 


A and B, and C and D are bang'd about; and all i; 
Jargon, confuſion, uproar and wrangling, and nonſenſe 


and note. Ha! ha! Hr 5 
Iuris. Bel. Ha! ha! A fine picture of a rcut; but 


one muſt play ſometimes, we mutt let our friends pick 


our pockets ſometimes, or they'll drop our acquaintance 
Fray, my lord, do you never play? inns 


Love. Play, Ma'am I] mutt lie to the end of tue 


_ chapter, (Aſide.) play !—now and then out of nec 
ty ;— otherwile, I never touch a card. 


I would not play with you for ſtraws. Don't 
you know what Hoyle ſays? If A and B are partners 


Ari. Bel. Oh! very true; you dedicate your time 


to the mules; a downright rhiming peer. Do you 


know, my Lord, that I am charm'd with your ſcng? 


Love. Are en? 


Mrs. Bel. I am indeed; 1 think you'd make a 


very tolerable Vauxhall poet. 
Love. You flatter me, Ma'am. 


Mrs. Bel. No, as I live and breathe, I don't and 


: do you know that I can ſing it already? Come, you. 


mall hear MC, —— ou ſhall hear = [rg 


Cx oY 1 
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tend, all ye fair, and PII tell you the art 
To tind every fancy with eaſe in your chains, 
To hold in foft fetters the conjugal heart, | 
And baniſh from Hy men his doubts and his pains, 
| II 


Nen Juno accepted the ceſtus of love, 5 
Alt. firſt ſhe was handſome ; ſhe charming became; 
With full the ſaſt paſſions it taught her to move, 
Ta kindle at once, and to keep up the flame. 

III — 


'Tis this gives the eyes all their magic and fire ; 

The vnce melting accents ; impaſſions the kiſs ; 
Cornfers the fweet [mile thut awakens deſire. 

And plants round the fair each incentive ta bliſs. 
Thence flows the gay chat more than reaſon that charms, 
Tue eloquent 1 that can beauty imtrove: 

Tue fend ſ gb, the find vou, the ſoft touch that alarms, 

Tie lender diſdain, the renewal of le. 


Te fair, take the ceſtus, and pradiſe its art ; | TEL 
Tue mind anaccompliſy'd mere features are vain, 
 Exert yrur ſwe:t po 'r, you will conquer each heart, 


And the liter, joys and graces ſhall walk in your | 


| Love. My poetry is infinitely obliged to you for the 
_ embelliſhments your voice and manner conter u, on 


it. 


Mr.. Tel. O fulſome -I ſing horridly, and I look 
horridly; (goes to the glaſs) How do I look, my lord? — 
I won't be told. I ſee you are | 
ſtudying a compliment, and I hate compliments ;— well, 
what is it? Let's hear your compliment—— why don't | 
yon compliment me? I won't hear it now. But 


bie don't tell me 


ray, now, how came you to chooſe ſuch a grave ſub- 
jerct as connubial happineſs ?!—— _ 28 


"Le. Cloſe and particular that queſtion. Hide. 


= oO SD Ge REES 


Art. Fel Well, upon my word, you have drawn : 
yeur pidute ſo well in this little fong, that one 


kf, 


Love. 


_ 941d imagine you had à wife at home to fit ſor 
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Love. Ma'am, (embarraſſed) the compliment, — a 
you are but 1 me ;—I—I—I- Zouns, I 
am atraid ſhe begins to ſmoke me, (Aſide.) — A very 
' ſcanty knowledge of the world will ſerve: and - there 
is no need of one's own experience in theſe cafes: and 

nen you, Madam, are the original, it is no wonder 
ttzat this copy— 3 5 
re. Bal. O lard! you are going to plague me again 
with your odions ſolicitations, but 1 won't bar em 
you muſt be gone If I ſhould be weak enough to 
g — 1 you, what would become of Sir Brilliant Fa- 
Es Os ank 3 . 
Lode. Sir Brilliant Faſhion! 3 5 
| re. Bel. Yes; don't you know Sir Brilliant Faſhion ? 
L.ove. No, Ma'am, I don't know the gentleman : —. 
I beg pardon, if he is your acquaintance ; but from 
what 1 have heard of him, I ſhould not chuſe him to 
be among my intimates. Uns ä 
Daiter Mignionet in 4 violent hurry. 
MM. O lud! Iam 145 out of my ſenſes,— Ihe 
| poor lady. Where's the hartſhorn drops? —- 
-.. Love. The hdy! whar dy 
Mig. Never ſtand aſking what lady, —ſhe has fainted 
may, Ma'am, all of a ſudden. Give me the drops --- 
Mr. Bel. Let me run to her aſſiſtance, — Adien, my 
| Lord-II ſhall be at home in the evening ;—Mignioner, 
ſtep this way — my Lord you'll excute me; 1 expect 
you in the evening. FF „ 
Love. I ſhall wait on you, Ma am. What a villain am 
I to carry on this ſcheme againſt ſo much beauty, inno- 
| _ cence and merit !—Ay, and to have the impudence to, 
+ affumethis badge of honour, to cover the moft unwar- 
rantable puroptes ! but no reflecti ons. have her I muft; 
aud that quickly too. If I don't prevail ſoon, I am 
«| undone —She'll find me ont.—Egad, I'Il be with her be- 
times this evening, and preſs her with all the vehemenc= _ 
of love. Women have their foft, unguarded moments, 
and who knows ?—but to take the advantage of the 
openneſs and gaiety of her heart And then my friend 
Sir Brilliant, will it be fair to ſupplant him ?—Prithee, 
be quiet, my dear conſcience ; don't yon be meddling ; 
| don't you interrupt a gentleman in his amuſements 


— 0 
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Don't you know, my good friend, that love has no re- 
gard of perſons, knows no laws of Friendſhip ; beſides, 


tis all my wife's fault Why don't ſhe ſtrive to make 
home agreeable ? 


For foreign pleaſures, foreign joy, I roam, 
No thought of peace or happineſs at home —- 
Loot 


Sir 


[Sir Brilliant js heard ſinging within.) 
What the devil is Madam Fortune at now?. 


Brilliant, by all that's cdious!—No place to l in! 


-——No eſcape !——the door is lock Ge IE; 
Mignionet, open the door. 
51g. [5i1hin] You can't come in here, Sir. 
Loce. This curſed ftar and this ribband will ruin me. 
— Let me get off this curſed tell tale evidence. 
ä [Takes off the ribland in a harry. 
Enter Sir Brilliant. 


Sir Bril. My dear Madam, I moſt * rejoice — 


Ha! Lovemore! 


Lede. Your ſlave, Sir Brilliant, your ſlave, [hiding the £ 


fer with his hat.) 


Sir Fril. How is this? I did not think you bad been | 


acquainted here. 


Love. I came to look for you, —I thought to have 


; found you here; and ſo have ſcrap'd an acquaintance 
with the lady, and made it fubſcrvient to your purpoſcs. 
-——T have given a great character of you. 


Sir Pril Well, what's the matter? What are you 


fumbling about? (pulls the hat.) 
Love. Sdeath! have a care! 
(Grams his bandlerchief there.) 

Sr Bril What the devil ails yon? 

Love. Taken lo — my old complaint— 
Sir Erilliant, yeur's. | 

Dir Bil. Zouns, man, yon had beſt fit down, 


L ave. Here's a buſineſs WOT let me pals ; 


m, old complaint. 
Sir Bril. What complaint ? * 
Love. I muſt have a ſurgeon— occaſioned by the firoke 


8 of a tennis-ball ;— my Lord Racket's unlucky left hand: 
Let me paſz—there is certainly ſomething forming 


the bern! me paſs. To de be congat is the devi, (Aide) 


don't | 


—for heaven” 8 fake — | 


you are acquainted with my huſband. 
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don't name my name, yow'll ruin all that I faid for yon: 


i you do Sir Brilliant, your ſervant. —Therc i is Cer - 
tainly ſomething forming. . 


Sir Bril. What can this mean? I muſt have this 25 
plain d —Then Mrs. Lovemore's ſuſpicions are right; 1 


muſt come at the bottom of it. 3 ay; there is 


ſomething forming there 
Enter Ms. ellmour. 
Sir Bril. My dear Mrs. Bellmour. 
{Mrs Bel. Heavens! what brings you here? 
Sir Bril. 1 congratulate with my:elt * the felicity 


of meeting you aus at home. 


__ Hel. Your viſit is unſeaſonable; you muſt be : 


Si Bril. Madam, I have a thouſand things X 

Atrs. Bel. Well, well, another time. 

Sir Þril. Of the tendereſt i import 

Ars. Bel. 1can't hear you now; —fly this moment : 
l have a lady taken ill in the r next room. 5 

Sir Fril. Ay, and you have had a gentleman taken | 


ill here too. 


re. bel. Ds you diſpute ws vill ad pleaſure ?— 


fly thzs inſtant, (7urns him out) So Ul make ture of the | 


door. 
Enter Mrs. Lena leanirg on Mignioret. | 
Mig. This, way, . there's more air in this. 


room. 


Mrs. Bel. How do you find yourſel?, Madam! 2 Pray 
ſit down, 
Mrs. Love. My ſpirits are too weak to bear up any 


longer * uch a ſcene of villainy, 


Mrs. Hel. Villainy ! what villainy? 
Mrs. Love. Of the blackeſt dye !——1 lee, Madam, 


Mrs. Bel. Acquainted with your huſband! [angrily 

Mrs. Love. A moment's patience—'T hat gentleman 
that was here with you is my huſband. 

Mrs. Bel. Lord Etheridge your huſband ! 

Mrs. Love. Lord Etheridge, as he calls himſeli , and 
as you have been made to cal him alfo, is no other 
tan Mr. Lovemore. 
| C's; 4 . 
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ur, Bel. And has he then been baſe enough to aſ- 
ſume that title to enſnare me to my undoing ? 5 
Mig. Well, for certain, I believe the devil's in me; 1 
always thonght him a ſly one. * 
Urt. Love. To ſee my huſband carrying on this dark 


bnſineſs, - to ſee the man J have loved, the man I have | 


eſteem'd, the man, Iam afraid, I muſt ftill love, tho 
_ efteem him again I cannot,—to be a witneſs to his com- 
plicated wickedneſs, — it was too much for ſenſibility like 
mine, I felt the ſhock too ſeverely . and ſunk under it. 
. Bel. Tam ready to do the ſame myſelf now. 1 
| ſink into the very ground with amazement. The 


time I ever ſaw him was at Mrs. Loveit's, -— ſhe intro- | 


duced him to me,——the appointment was of her own 
JJ e 
Mr. Love. You know her character, I ſuppoſe, Ma- 


ES + Bel. She's a woman of faſhion, and ſees a great ö 
77 £0” FE nn | 
Are. Love. Very capable of ſuch an action for all 
Mr. Bel. Well, J could never have imagined that 


any woman would be ſo baſe as to pais ſuch a cheas upon 


m'. Step this moment, and give orders never to let 
him within my doors again, [To her maid, who goes out] 


T am much obliged to you, Ma'am, for this vitit. To | 
me it is highly fortunate ; but Tam ſorry for your ſhare 
in't, as the diſcovery brings you nothing but a convic- |: 


tion of your huſband's ba:cnets. 5 
ri. Lore. I am determined to be no farther uneaſy 
about him, nor will I live a day longer under his 
roof. VVV % 
Uri. Bel. Hold, hold, make no violent reſolutions. 
— — Yew'll excuſe me I can't help feeling tor you, 
and I think this incident may be ſtill converted to your 
= YR „% an ct 
Mer. Love. That can never be,. am loſt beyond 


redemp!10n. VF 
I. Bel. Don't decide that too raſnly. 


come, a man is worth thinking a little about, beiore one 
throws the hideous thing away for ever. Beſides, — 
—— | RR 


Come, 


CC 
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blame yourſelf. ——We will talk this matter over coolly, 
Ma'am, you have ſavd me, and I muft now diicharge 
the obligation, — Tou ſhall ſtay and drink tea with 
me. 


Mrs. Love. I can't poſſibly do that. ——1 won't gire 
you ſo much trouble. 

Mrs. Bel. It will be a pleaſure, Maam, you ſhall 
lay with me, I will not part with you, and 1 will lay 
nch a plan, as may inſure him your's for ever —Come, 
come, my dear M:dam, don't you flill think he has 

ſome good qualities to apologize for his vices? 
Mr. Love. I muft own, I ſtill hope he has. I 

Mr.. Bel. Very well then, and he may ſtill make 
atonement for all ; and let me tell you, that a man who 
can make proper atonement for his faul ts, ſhould ent 
be Cy — N [E.. 


. _— 


a c T . 
scENE, at the 3 8 1 
Bitter William and Mignionet. 
Wl UT Itell you, Mrs. Mignionet— _ 
Mig. But I tell yon, Mr. Brazen, he is not 
. here. There is nobody at home; ſo rid the houſe 
do; ; you have no buſineſs here. 
Mil. Nay, don't be in a paſſion ; did you not hear 
my Lord give me his orders to come for him? 
Mig. Well, it does not ſignify, he has been gone this 
good while ;— a fine Lord truly! 
Mil. So he is indeed, Mrs. Mignionet and very 
ungrateſul you have both been, you and your lady, to 
behave in this manner to perſons of our dignity. oo 
Mig. Very well, may be ſo; but decamp with your | 
dignity, do; foilow my Lord, march. 
Mil. Ay; I am going adien, Mrs. Mignionet, adien! 
Don't you ery ?—Dorrt let me ſee your * — 1 
have not ſo much flint about my heart 2s 1 — 
pon my ſoul I pity thee; I do indeed, child- 
Mig. Well, no more of your nonſenſe, but turn up- 
cn * rogne's heel, and rid the houſe. 


17.1 


ha ve heard his ſentiments. Perhaps you are a little to 
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Wil. We intended very handſomely by you both; ws 
did, I aſſure you: if we had liked ye upon trial; I do 
in my conſcience believe we ſhould have taken ye both 


into keeping. 8 3 
Mg. Don't be vulgar, Mr. Impertinent 


Wil. It is my real opinion we ſhould hive done it— 


bur uſual way indeed is, if weſce a woman we like, a 


cc fine creature that !—ſhape very well I air good — 5 
an eye too! — Upon my ſoul, a delicate, melting, 
« fleepy eye! - Oh! darts and flames! we are all on 
fire; Have ſome compaſſion, thou angel of thy ſex, 


upon a poor dying ſwain that long has What would 
the man be at? —you don't mean to be rude, Sir: — 
no, Madam, not in the leaſt - tout au contraire.” So 


up go the heels of her virtue in an inſtant; we revel in 
Cclight, ſurteit on joys, and then come to ourſelves 


again, make a grave bow, © Ma'am, your moſt obe- 


dient,“ o cock our hats, hum a tune, walk off with 

an air, and drop her acquaintance; that's our uſual way. 
Mig. Hold your looſe, profligate, impudent tongue 
Mil. That's our uſual way—but with you = for real. 
with you, I belicve, 


ly we had ſome regard for you, 
we ſhould have proceeded in a different manner “tis 
my opinion we ſhould have let you get a honey moon 
out of us at leaſt, —— _ 5 


Mg. Don't provoke me, you impudent blockhead ; - 


don't ——— _ 


il il. it begins to work with her [4/ide] You weak 


have been both wvrry happy, Mrs. Mignionet, I can tell 
greatly 


vou that——an agreeable man, my Lord- 
admired in foreign parts . 


Alg. Admired !—TI wiſh Idare tell him all I know. 
„„ „ Ade. 
55 mind that figure not well 
built to be ſue! ha, ha! you would have been won- 
Gerfully happy——your miſtreſs would have been lady 


a dl ae bar me 


| Etheridge, for the time being,— and you—— _ 
Jig. Hold your tongue, er I'll tear your eyes out, 
{ wilt 6 RO | 
% Yeu ſhould have been Madam Uſeful, the ſup- 
pad wife of William Ulciul, gentleman of the bed- 
hinmbr to laid Lord Etheridge 8 
| Ag 


ſorrow - adieu. Ex? ſinging.) 


Mig. Ay, go thy ways for a vile, abandoned - they - 
ball ſoon be expoſed all over the town, that's what they 


print of my ten nails upon your rogues face. 


- — — — — * — — — 7 
— — — . : 


| Jil. Don't be furious — ** good we intended 


your parts, would have tuned your miterable pipes — 


4 foreſt, ye Ruſſian bears, ye — of the deſert. — 
(pretending ti cry.) 


ig I could cry my eyes out with vexation—you ; 
impertinent jackenapes, to go for to talk to me in this 


Wil. Not even if you ſend for us. 


and harkye; don't break your heart? —adieu ! - don't w4 | 
me find you hanging in the garret,—dangling by an old 
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Mg. Unmannerly coxcomb!—I could leave the 


(Runs at Frum ) | 
Wil. Moderate your anger, my dear, moderate your | 
anger. —— (holding her.) | 
Mig. You impudent blockhead ! — 
il. Softly — -—-- 
Mig. You unhang'd villain !- 


ye both; it would not indeed have lafted for ever ;— 
the reign of your beauty would in time decline; then 
we ſhould be for calmly taking our leave, and you, on 


« Will yon ſerve two poer tender-hearted women in this 
„ manner? ye crocodiles of the Nile, ye lions of the 


Mg. Il tear yon piece. meal, you villain, I will. — 
Fi Don't break the peace, woman.— (0, her.) 


manner — - (crymng.) : 5 
Mil. Ay! now the 1 comes; let it waſh her 
face ;—well, your ſervant, my dear, —adics!_. 
Ig. Yes, go your ways, do, 
IWil. (gaing, returns.) You'll never foe us any! more. 
| ig. So much the better. 


Til. (retur rig.) We ſhall never viſ tyon again, | 
Mig. Who deſires your viſits? ———— 


Mg. Very well! - a good riddance. | | 
Mil. Fare ye well - you now ſee he laft of me: 


waſh'd ribbon — do nothing raſnly time will cure your | 


mal; a couple of falle, * vile vretches.— 
(Ent) 


SCENE, 
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SCENE, Sir Baſhful Conftant's. 
Enter Lady Conftant and Furniſh. 
Lady Con. Is the ſervant waiting? 
Fur. He is, Ma'am. 


| Lady Cm. Very well; I need not vrite ; give my ſer · | 


vice to Mrs. Lovemore, and I ſhall wait upon her. 
Fur. I ſhall Ma'am, W 0 

Lady Con. But, Furniſh ; as hs things been carri- 
; ed has to Sir Brilliant Faſhion, as [ ordered ? 
Fu. They have, Madam. | 

| Lady Con. Who went with them? 


Fur. Your Ladyſhip's ſteward ; he is a trulty body; | 


and can be depended upon. 


Lady Con. Very well! Step and ſend Mrs. Lovemore 


word Lal wait upon her. (Exit i urniſt.) 
Lady Conftant alone. 


Thoſe Saad wa. $a mutt certainly have been * N 
to me by Sir Brilliant Faſnion; he has already had the 


confidence to make diſhonourable offers to me, and 
| ſeeing what a hard card I have to play with my huſband, 


he thinks, I ſuppoſe, to bribe me to my ruin. Let me 


| fee the letter I received with them (reads) *©* Accept 


„ this preſent from one that adores you, and, whenever 


„ he fees you inclined to make a return to his affettion, 


vill declare himſclf farther to you.” —It muſt be Sir | 
Brilliant; no one clic would preſume ſo far ; — however, | 
I have treated him with the diſdain he merits.-—But Mrs, | 
Lovemore's card—what can be the meaning of it? | 
| (reads) eg the faveur of her Ladyſhip's con; pany to 


cards this evening. — Cards at Mrs. Lovemore's !— 


there it ſomething new in that. — (reads) ** V. particuler 
« affair requires-/Mrs. Lovemore's friends to be preſent.” 


—Tkere | is ſome myſtery in all this—what can it be? 
Enter Sir Baſhful. | 


b — . — — — — — a : 


"i BD He tt 166 raw ot res oe whats the © 


preſent I have conveyed to her has put her into a better 


| ny Your ſervant, Madam.= 
1 ady Con. Your ſervant, Sir. 


Sir Baſh. You ſeem out of hamour, I think, Maw, | 


4 


Lady Con. And, conſidering that you never give me 


cauſe, —That is very range, is it not 
Sr 


dation? 5 
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Ser Baſh. My lady Conftant, if you did not give me 


cauſe. | „ OO © 
Lady Con. For heaven's ſake, Sir, let us have no 


more diſagreeable altercation.— I am tired of your vio- 
lence of temper, your frequent ftarts of paſſion; your 
unaccountable fancies. | Tl 


Sir Baſh. Fancics, Madam ! do I only fancy that you 


are for ever making exorbitant demands upon me for the 
various articles of your expence?—and when you are 


conftantly teazing me for diamonds, and I know not 
what; is that a iancy I take into my head without foun- 


Lady Con. Pray, Sir, let ns net diſpute.—I promiſe 


never to trouble you on that head again. 5 
-- au Baſh. She is reſolved, I ſee, not own that ſhe 
has received them——Stubborn, ſtubborn to the laſt. 
lach Con. To be plain with you, Sir, I cannot any | 
longer ſubmit to be tortured with your humours.—1 
have wrote to my ſollicitor to attend us here to-morrow 
morning with the articles of ſeparation, and I preſume, 
1 will have no objection to their being finally exe- 
cut 


have no time to ſquander now in frivolous dif. 


putes. I muſt prepare to go out and pay a viſit your 
tervant, Sir. > 1 

Sir Beſh. | muſt unburthen myſelf at laſt — muſt diſ- 
eloſe the ſecrets of my heart; the has poſſeſſed my very 


ſoul ; is ever preſent to my imagination; mingles with all 
my thoughts, inflames my tendereſt paſſions, and raiſes 
ſuch a confli& here -( Strikes his breast. — ] can't any 


longer keep this tire pent-up ; I'll go, and throw myſcif 
open to her this moment. But then that chatter-box of a 


maid will be with her I can turn her out of the room 
but then ſhe'll ſuſpect ſomething more than common— 


_ ſuppoſe I ſend to know whether ſhe is alone ?—Who's 
there ?—Any body in the way? | e 


+." Bater Sideboard, 5 Cr 
Sir Baſh. Step and ſee if any body is in the room, 


What do you ftand ſtock-ttill for?—Why don't you | 


ee, 3 85 
” Side. What room does your honour mean? 


[ Extt. Ry 
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Sir Baſh. Can't you hear when you are ſpoken to?— · 


Go and lee if any body is in your lady's room. 
Side. Now I underftand you, Sir,—what new whim 
has he taken into his head ?—(Coing.) 


Sir Baſh. And hark'e,—be {ure you—No, no Ir sno _ 


5 matter; ; it does not ſignify you need not go at all. 
Side. As you pleaſe, Sir 5 ' Exit. 


Sir Beſb. (Alone.)! Shall I venture or not! That 


babbling minx of a maid, I can get rid of —Bur then, 


ſome of her viſitors will be —_ upon us what 
t keep him away _ 
ſo long?—I can't riſk the explanation myſel and yet — 


can I do? My friend Lovemore, 


no- had better drop it altegether—a thought comes 
acroſs me—that's right—-that will do Ay, ay, tis even 
10 —I ſhould never be able to go thro' it. The glance of 
her eye, the warmth f my own deſires, my remorſe, 


—my confuſion — No, no,— it ſhall be the other way; 


Sideboard,—why don't yon an{wer when I call 
15 : Enter Sideboard. | 
Side. I came the very inftant I heard: you, £ Sir. 


Sir Baſh. Don't ſtand talking; draw that table SE 


this way. A letter will do the bufine!s —reach a chair— 
you blockhead, why don't you reach a chair ? 
—_— I | There, your honour. 
Sir Beſe. Do you ſtay while I write a letter—You ſhall 


carry it tor me.—(Sits down and writes.) 


Side. Yes, Sir, — J hape he has got ſome i intrigue upon 


his hands; a ſervant always thrives under a maſter that 
has his private amuſements — Love on, ſay I, if you are 


| fo given ; it will all bring * to my mill. ( Aſide.) 
Sir Baſh. (Writing.) Soft, 


cately as we think to the perſon we love.— (Aſide.) 


S Side. Let me {ee if there is any neus in the paper te- 
day (Taler a paper out of lit pocket and read) Oh! 


Lord! Oh! Lord ! I can't help laughing — Ha! ha! 


Sir Baſh. (Stares at him.) What does that raſcal e 
i — He does not ſuſpect me, does he: — (Stares at him, 
then riſes.) Hark'e, Sirrah If ever I find that you dare 


li ten at any door in my houſe, III cut your care oft, I 
will, . 
Side. 


paſſionate and tender, ſo 
233 yet it does not come up to what I feel— it is a 
hard thing, in exceſſive love like mine, to ſpeak as den- 


tc 


it 


Won 


r — 
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Side. Sir! | 
Sir Baſh. Confeſs the truth have not you been lt. 


tening to my converſation? 
Side. Who I, Sir not I, Sir —1 never did the like, | 


65 


in my born days. 


Sir Baſh. What was you aughing at, Raſcal? 
Side. An article in the news- paper; that's all, Sir — I 1t 


read it to vour Honour [ Reads.] We hear that a new 


comedy will ſpeedily be acted, called, The Amerous 
Hufhand, ur the Ilan in Love with his own Wife.” 
Sir Baſh. Well, and what do you fee to laugh at 


Side. Lerd bleſs me, Sir! I have lived in a great many | 


| families. and I never heard of the like l 


ha ! 
Sir Baſh. Look ee there now !—Sirrah'! leave the room 


6: — and let me never find that you have the trick of liſten- 


» — 5 — 


ing at any of my doors. 
Side. No, Sir—To be fure, your honour—what is he 


| Wn: now? (Ecit.) 


Sir Baſh. (Alore.) Wounds! I ſhall be laught at by my 8 


| own ſervants ! Eut no more ſcruples, pa's that by— 
Ill finiſh my letter. But then, if 1 ſhould get into a co- 
medy for my pains !—No, no; Þ'll run away into tle 


country with her, to avoid the ſarcaſms of the malicious 


world. — It ſhall be fo, and fo I'll een conelude— There 
there—TI'l ſeal it up direcily. Sideboard, Sideboard. — 


Exter Sideboard. 5 
S 2 [Scaling the Letter] T have opened my 8 


heart to her why does not © this tcllow come {—Side- 


board 
Side. Here am I, Sir. 
Sir Baſh. What do you take your hat and lick for 4 
Jae, To go out with your Honour's letter. 
Sir Baſh. You have net far to go- take it and bring 


mee an anſwer — and do you hear ? —Take « care that Log 8 


body ſees you. 
_ Side. I warrant you, Sir. [Exit. 1 


Sir Baſh. I feel as if a load was off my breaft ; and | 


yet I rar, —but 1 am darken, and 10 muſt wait he 
event, e 


FE. ter 
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iter Sideboard. | 

Sir Baſh. Returned already, Sideboard hat | is ſhe 

not at home? | 
 _ $:ge. I can't ſay, Sir; a word or two by way of are: = 
tion will not be amiſs—— | 

Sir Baſh. Blockhead! have not 1 directed it? 

(Takes the letter.) | 

Kia. 1 could never have ſuſpected him for an ;ntrigue. 

(46 de.) 

'Sir Baſh. There again now !—If I direct it, this 
hound will be upon the trial of a ſecret—(A4/#d:.)— | 

You may go about your bulinels, Sideboard, I dont | 

want you | 
Side. Very well, Sir ;—If he does not let me manage B 
his intrigues for him, I ſhall give him warning. [Exil. 

Sir Baſh. What muſt be done ?—Lovemore ſhall do 

 it—Ha!—Sideboard coming again ;—No; it is not he— 

Ha! Mr. Lovemore, I am glad to ſee * 
Enter Lovemore. 

1 Love. You ſee me here this ſecond time to-day, entire- 
: ly on the ſcore of friendſhip. — © 
Sir Doſh. I thank, you Mr. Lovemore, heartily thank 

you 

Lone. Well, and how does my y lady? 

Sir Baſh. We don't hit it at all Mr. Lovemore,— 1 

Love No! N 

Sir Baſh. I think ſhe has been rather wore luce you 

er 8. n nt COR 

A m that! (4% ) : TED 
Sir Baß — 2 word of the buckles, tho' ſhe has re- 


ccived them—obftinate as a mule! She ftill talks of | 


parting and ſo, to prevent extremitics, I have even 

thought of explaining myſelf to her 

Loc. What, acquaint her with on paſſion ! 1 
Sir Baſh. Ay ! and truſt to her 

ber a letter here it is ſigned and ſealed but then it is 

not directed -I got into a puzzle about that ; my ſervant, 

you know, —_ wonder at my wiiting to her. 3 
Love. So he would, 

Sir Baſh. Les, he would have ſmoak d me; but you 

are come matt 3 you ſhall direct, and ſend it 


to her. 


13 | 


onour. I have wrote 


1 
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Lone. Vl take it home with me, and ſend it from my 
own houſe to-morrow morning. 
Sir Baſh. No, no; now directly, now. 

Love. You had better let me go and ſpeak to her, and 


__ dont give any thing under your hand. 


Sir Baſh. That won't do; ſhe'll ſend a verbal anſwer ; 


now, in this way, if I can drawa letter from her, I ſhall 


have her bound down; it muft be fo. —-—— TE 
Love. Better take a littl: time to conſider of it—— 
Sir Baſh. No, no, I can't defer one moment; — Not 


ane moment—it burns like a fire here—you mult be my 
| iriend— fit down; fit down and direct it, —2 | 


3 Enter Sideboard. | 

Side. Sir Brilliant Faſhion, Sir, is below. 

Loge. 'Sdeath he muſt not come up; run to him, talk 
to him, amuſe him, any thing rather than let him inter- 


Sir Baſh. No; he ſhan't come op. | 


Love. You loſe time, away; and don't let him know : 


that I am here—fy, Sir Baſhful, fly (Shover him 


Lee. (dine) A Incky accident this! 1 have gained 
time by it.—Matters were in a fine train, and he himſelf 


levelling the road for me, and now, if this takes, I am 
blovn up in the air at once.—Some unlucky planet rules 


to-day ; firft the widow Bellmour, and now this will-o'- 


| the-wiip!—what in the name of wonder has he wrote? 
can, to open the letter.) But will that be delicate ? will 
that 


like a gentleman ?—will it, be honourable ? — 
Honour has always a great deal to preach on theſe occaſi- 


ons—Fut then muſt I loſe the dear delight —-Oh! the 


Any thing will do (Vritet and farts up as if fr ome = 


imfelf.) 


| wrote? — let me ſee [Acad. faſt] « {hy ſhould T con- 


&« ceal 
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** ceal, my dear Madam, that your charms have touc bed 
© my hart? I long hace loved you; long adered Could 


I but flatter my elf with the leaſt Rind return, I ſ5:uld | 


be the happieſt of mankind, let me perſuade yu 10 the 
0 '* ſweeteſt recenge againſt a huſoand, whoſe inhumanity 


© is bend enduring. Every motive prompts you to it; | 


and at the ſame time you will enjoy the ſecret pleaſure 
* of rewarding the tenderneſs of your ſinczrejt admirer. 

„ LOVEMORE.” 

| This will do! let me ſeal it—Soft! I mult add a pott- 


{cript (writes and then reads very faſt) © Yeu need 
*« ſend no cther anſwer but it's very well ; and you'll con- 
ider of it.” —There, there, make ale, let me ſeal i it 


up —(Seals it in a hurry.) 
Etter Sir Baſbſul. 
Sir Bzſh. Well! you have ſent it? 


Lone. Your ſervant has not been here and I am juſt 


writing the dircdion 


Sir Baſh. Who waits there? Sideboard !—1 have got Z 


| rid of Sir Brilliant, Mr. Lovemore. 
Love. I am glad | RR. 
Enter Sec, 


a Baſh. Here, Sirrah! Mr Lennie wants you. 


Love. Matter Sideboard, you muſt ftep to your lady 7 


7 wich this. 


redily, 
S. Up- ſtairs, Sir! My lady is in the next room. 
Sir Baſh. Take it to her then; make haſte; begone 


| 


| 
| 


Sir Baſh. Charming charming! Take it up fairs " 


—{ Exit Sideboard.) 1 hope this will ſucceed Mr. Love- 


more. 
Lore. I hope it will. 


_ Sir Baſh. 1 — for ever be obliged to you and fo vill g 


"Ta dare ay ſne won't prove ungrateful, 


Sir Baſh. I ſhould like to ſce how ſhe receives it the 
door is conveniently open; I'll have have a peep ( = on 


£ up tog.) there, —there ſhe fits. 
| Lobe. Methinks I ſhould like to NY IRA her too. 


Sr. Baſh. Huſh!—No noiſe. —Shc has got it; Iam 
1 1 95 frightened out of my. Wits. 


| 1 ä 


u 
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Love. Silence! not a word. She opens it; Now, my 


dear boy Cupid, incline her heart. (4/ide.) 


Sir Baſh. She colours! 
Lose. Llike that riſing bluſh—a tender token that !— 
Sir Baſh. She turns pale 
Love. The natural working of her paſſions. 3 
Sir Baſh. And now ſhe reddens again I Death and 


fury! —She tears the letter —1 am undone (Vall 
away from the docr.) 


Love. She has flung it ſrom her with indignation—1 


aàm undone too. (Gees from the voor.) 


OP 2 Mr Lovemore, you fee what it is all come 
do! 
Love 1 am forry t o ſee it is come to this indeed — 
Sir Baſh. An arrogant ungrateful woman! 
Love. Ungrateful indeed !—To — ſuch a return to 
ſo kind a letter. 
Sir Baſh. Ay! ſo kind a letter! 1 
Loos. Full of the tendereſt proteftations !— 
Sir B:ſh Made with the greateſt openneſs of heart 1— 


throwing one's-felf, at her very feet and then to be | 
pur ne, kicked, and treated like a puppy. 


Love. There it ftings—like a puppy indeed — | 
Sir Bajh. Did ſhe once ſmile ? — Was there the nine i 


gleam ot approbation i in her countenance? 


Love. Repaid it all with contempt, with ſeorn, and 
indignation 8 


Sir Baſh. I cannot bear it: My dear Mr. Lovemore, 


do yon know in nature a thing ſo mortifying, ſo galling, 
to the pride of man, as to find himſelf rejected and dil- | 


peiſed wh he has offered up his heart? 


reſt of my life. 


Tue. Oh! Tis the damn'deft thing in the world—a | 55 
fine ſcrape I have got into here (id.) 


Ser Baſb. Mr. Lovemore, I am heartily obliged to you, | 


* for 2 this matter ſo much to heart. 

rake i it more to heart than you are aware of, 22 

1 1 aſſure you —— 
Sir Baſh. You are kind, indeed ; I am for ever obbged 


Love. 


0 you This is enough to make a man aſhamed all the 


Erter Sir Brilliant. 
Sir Bril. Sir Baſhful ! Sir Baſbful ! 2 Roger to tell you 


| hey ? —Lovemore here, | Sir 


not ſay w 
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TY What brings him here again?—thoſe block- 
heads 229 2 | 


lervants to let him in. (4/e.) 


Sir Bril. I * a crow to pluck with you, Mr. Love- 


More. ; 
Love. Well! gry "mths time.—He hunts me | 
up and down, as the vice did the devil, with a dagger 


of lath in the old comedy. (Aſide.) 


Sir Bril. Upon my ſoul, you boch look very queer 
, n it ;—Lovemore 1s borrowing money of you, I fup- 
5 — * Sir Baſhful, you can't agree about the premium, | 


Come, come, let him have it—he is a very honeft fel- 


 low—Still out of humour !—Well! as you will—You 


have not the ſame reaſon to be in harmony with your- 
| ſelves that I have. Here, here; I came back on pur- 
| Poſe to tell you. See here, my boys, what a preſent has 


been made me; (Takes 4 Shagreen caſe aut of his pocket.) 


a — pair of diamond buckles, by Jupiter! 
Sir Baſh. A pair of diamond buckles! 
Sir Bril. A pair of diamond buckles, Sir 1 ſuch 
2 thing ſnould be ſent to me I can't conceive ; they were 


left at my houſe by a country looking fellow, he would 

— came from, but he Jef them in charge 
to be delivered to me. The conſequence of having ſome | 
_ folerabl= phraſe, — a perſon—and being attentive to the 


fervice of the ladies. 
Sir Baſh. And this was ſent as a preſent to you ? 
Sir Bril. Ay! as a preſent ; do you envy me? 


Sr Baſh. I can't but ſay I do—My buckles, nen | 


f by all that's falſe in woman. (A/iap.) 

Tove. He is the happy man, I ſee. . 2. 

Sir Hril. Both burning with envy, by Jupigr 

Sir Baſh. But may not this be from a lady EM ima- 


5 gines you ſent them to ger, and ſo chuſes to reject your | 


_ prelent ? | 

Sir Nil. No, no; 1 Mi ſuch thing— Ha!! !—Ladies 
40 not reject preſents, my dear Sir Baſhful, from men 
who are agrecable in their eyes. 

Sir Biſh. So I believe; - what a jade it 5 
Sir Bril. Had 1 lent them, they would never have been 


returned, 


Sir Baſh. And pray now, Sir Brillant, I ſuppoſe you | 


expect to have this _ 


Sir | 


| 


8 —— 4 N ——— — 
1 


. lady ip comes 
| pe. 'Sdeath ! let me e fly the 8 ng ſtorm ;—Lir 
Baſhful, your humble ſervant, Sir. (Going.) | 


5 Pais d; a — night, Sir Baſktul; © 2 ge. 
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Sir Bril This is the fore-runner of it, I think—Ha ! 


ha! Sir Baſhful - Lovemore l- this is to be in luck 
Ha! ha! (Laughs at them both.) 


3 2 Halha! (Both forcing « lugh) 
Sr Bril. I ſwear you are both ſtrangely piqued— 


Lovemore, you ſeem uncaly. 


Lage. You wrong me, Sir—I—I—Iam not uneaſy. 
Sir Baſh. He frets on my account—Oh! he is a true 


friend. (4/de.) 


Sir Bril. And my dear Sir Baſhful, * repine at my ö 


ſucceſs too. 
Sir Bop. I can't but ſay I do. 


. Sir Bril, Well yon are not diſpoſed to be good © com- 


_ pany I ſee—with all my heart —Lovemore, where do 
you ſpend the evening? 


Love. I can't ſay, Sir—T believe I ſhall flay here—Sir : 


5 Baſbful and I are upon a little buſineſs. 


Sir Bril. Are you? very well—don't let me i interrupt 


_ '—finiſh your money matters—adieu !—Your ſervant, 
Gentlemen, your ſervant — Thou dear pledge of love, 


2 at the br caſe) let me clap thee to my heart. 


_ (Exit, 
” Sir Baſhful and Lovemore. 
Sir Baſh. What think you now, Mr, Lovemore? 
| Love, All unaccountable, Sir. 


Sir Baſh. By all that's falſe, I am gulled, cheated, im- 


poied npon, deceived and dubbed - I ſuppoſe ſhe has 


given him my three hundred pounds too.— II tell you 


dap if I can but get ocular demonſtrations of her guilt, = 
ji I can prove to the world that the is vile —_ 
Cuckold me, I ſhall be happy. 


Love. Why that will be 1ome confolution indeed! 1 
= Baſh. So it will—Kind heaven! grant me — 5 
it plain that ſne — me — Hark Here her 


3 Bah You ſhall not go; you ſhall = me give her 5 


EG her own, and be a witneſs of our ſeparation. 


Love. No; I can't bear the fight of her after what has 
Sr 
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Sir Baſh. (Standing between him and the —_ You ſhall 5 1 


| tay; 5 I will not parc with you. 
Enter Lady Conftant. 


Lady Com. I am ſurprized, Mr. Lovemore, you can | 


think of ſtaying a moment longer in this houſe. 


Love. Madam !— How the devil ſball I givea turn to 


this buſineſs? (A4/de.) 


Sir Baſh Mr. Lovemore is my friend, Ma- am, and 


deſire he will ſtay here as long as he likes, Madam. 
Love. All will come out, I fear. (Aide) 


Lady Con. Your friend, Sir Baſhful!—And do you: au- - 


bare your friend, to treat me in this manner? I won- 


der, Mr. Lovemore, you would preſume to ſend me ſuch 
a letter. Do you come diſguiſed under a maſk of friend- 


5 2 undoe me ? 


Sir Baſh. A maſk of friendſhip L know him too well | 


— and I deſired him to ſend that letter. 
| full 


word of truth in that letter. 5 
Love. Not one word of truth, Ma'am. 
Sir Baſh. It was all done to try you, Madam. 
Lune. Merely to try you. 


Sir Baſh. By way of an experiment; jul to ſee how you 


_ would behave on it. 

Ive. Purely for an experiment. 
Lady Con. And am I to be made your ſport, Sie ?— 
And could yon, Mr. Lovemore, make yourſelf an accom- 
-Plice 1 in ſo mean an attempt to enſnare me? | 
er Poſh. To enſnare me! She calls it enſnaring — 


Love. He has pleaded for e moſt admirably. Calder | 
Sir Boſh. It is pretty plain that our tempers are not fit- 


ted to each other, and I am now ready to part when you 
pleaſe, Madam; - Nay I will part. 


Sir. 


it would have been very acceptable, Madam. 
_ Lady Con. I diſdain the imputation. 
Sir 2 fb. Well! well !—I will vent no more re- 
this is the laſt of our converſing together, and 
take 


Love. Sir Baſhful deſired me, Ma'am. ( Beuing reſpes- : 
Sir 56. 18 Maam; and there is not a 


Lady Con. That is the -_ thing we can agree in, E : 


Sir Beſs. Had that letter come from ele quarter, 


let us laugh at her, Lovemore- 
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take this by the way, you are not to believe one word 4 
of that letter. 
Love. Not a word of it to be believ'd, Ma'am. 
Sir Baſh. Mr. Lovemore knows it was a mere joke. 
And as to your being a fine woman, and as to any paſ- 
' fion that any body has conceived for you, —there was 
no ſuch thing —— Was there, Lovemore ? 
Love. Ha! ha! he brings me off finely ; thanks to 
his wrong head. (Aſide) 
Lach Con. Mighty well, gentlemen ; agoravate your 
ill uſage ——— 
Sir Baſh, It was all a bam, Madam ;—all a bam ;— 


Love. Silly devil! (Aide) —— ha! ha! 

Sir Baſh. All a bam; ha! ha! 

Lady Con. I cannot bear this longer- is my chair 
ready there? you may depend, Sir, this is the laſt 


— , you will ſee of me in your houle. [ Exit. 


Lovemore and Sir Baſhful. 
Sir Baſh. Agreed, Madam, agreed——Lovemore, 
this was well managed. 
Love. Charmingly — am . 1 could not ſuc- 
ceed better. 
Sir Baſh. And ſo am IJ. 
Lope. I have done my beſt; ond 10 now II take my 
+ leave, Sir Paſhtul. 
| Sir Baſh. You ſhall not leave me in this diftres—J-2 _ 
little longer, Mr. 4 . M 6 
Love. Had your lady proved tractable, 1 ſhould not 
have cared how long I ftayed, —but as things are ſitu- 


|| ated your humble ſervant, Sir tis nine 0 dock, 


| and I muſt go home to my wife. 
Sir Baſb. Never let her Know _ you: love ber. 


Love. No, no !- 


Sir Baſh. You ſee how i it is. 


Love. Ay, ay! — well off this time, and, 1 
I Fortune, if I truſt you aggin, you hall play me what | 
I prank yon pleaſe. ä 

Sir Saſh. Mr. Lovemore, a good night; but, hark ye, 
if I can ſerve you with your lady. 


L ou (within,) I thank you a8 much as if you 
aw 


D S 
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Sir Baſh. Be ſure you never own the letter. 
Love, Depend upon it. nn 
„„ Sir Baſhful, alone. | 
No, no; never own it—Sideboard, light the gentle- | 
man out my lady Conftant ! my lady Conftant ! let me 
chaſe her from my thoughts,—can I do it rage, fury, 
love no more of love I am glad ſhe has tore the let- | 
ter however —Odſo! yonder it lies in fragments on the 


ground; I'll pick it up directly, and never own a tittle 


of it, And as to Sir Brilliant, I ſhall know how to pro- . 
ceed with Madam in regard to him If I can ance prove 
the fact, every body will ſay Tam very ill uſed by her. 


SCENE, an apartment at Mr. Lovemore's. 1 
Eiter Mrs. Lovemore elegantly dreſſed ; Muſlin following 
WA W to be ſure, Ma' am, it is ſo for certain, 
VV and you are very much in the right of 


— 


Me. Love. I fancy I em :—I ſee the folly of my for- 
mater conduct, and I am determined never to let my} 
ſpirits fink into a melancholy ftate again. RE | 
Hi. Why, that's the very thing, Ma'am, the very 
ching ſhave been always preaching up to you, Did not 
I always ſay, ſee company, Ma'am, take your ſhare of} 
pleaſure, and never break your heart for any man. This} 
is what I always ſaid. nt 
Mr.. Lowe. "Tis very well, you need not ſay any! 
))))... ion en 7 + 
Mau. Lalways ſaid ſo !—And what did the world ſay? 
Heavens bleſs her for a ſweet woman j And a plaguego 
with him for an inhuman, barbarons, bloody, murder 
JJV „ 

Mrs. Love. No more of theſe liberties, I deſire. 

Muſ. Nay, don't be angry ; they did ſay ſo indeed. 
But, dear heart, how every body will be overjoyed when 
they find yon have pluck'd up a little, —as for me, tt 
_ gives me new life, to have ſo much company , the 

. ; NOU:CS 


5 


1 do 
Mee. Love. Jpn are fo civil, Mrs. Bellmour —— 


| ſult your own pleaſure, —Is Sir Brilliant of the party ? 


4 
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houſe, and inch a racketing at the door with coaches 


and chairs, enough to hurry a body out of one's wits. — 


_ Lard, this is another thing, and you look quite like 


another thing, Ma'am, and that dreſs quite becomes 


you, I ſuppoſe, Ma'am, you will never wear your ne- 


gligee again. It is not tit for you indeed, Ma'am—it 
might paſs very well with ſome folks, Ma'am, but the 


like ot you 


Mrs. Love. Prithee truce with your tongue, and ſce 


who is coming up ſtairs. 


3 Enter Mrs. Bellmour. = 
Met. Love. Mrs. Bellmour, I revive at the ſight of 
you. Muſlin, do you ftep down ſtairs and do as I have 


ordered you. 


Muſ. What the duce can ſhe be at now? Eur. 


Mr.. Bel. You ſee I am punctual to my time. — Well, 
I admire your dre's of all things. Did you buy this 


ſilk on Ludgate-hill tis mighty pretty. 5 
Mrs. Love. L am glad you like it. But, under all 


JJ ET 3 
Ni. Bel. Be rul'd by me, and Til anſwer for the 
event — Why, really now you look juſt as you ſhould 
Why ſhould yon neglect ſo fine a figure? 


this appearance of gaiety, I have at the bottom but an 


A.. Hel. And ſo true too !—what was beautiful be- 
fore, is now heightened by the additional ornaments of 


dreſs; and it you will but animate and inſpire the 


whole by tho'e graces of the mind, whichg am ſure you 
poſſe®, the impreſſion cannot fail of being effectual 


upon all beholders, and eggn upon the depraved mind 


ot Mr. Lovemore. —You have not ſeen him ſince have 
Mrs. Love. No——not a glimpſe of him. 


| Mrs. Beg L hope he has no other haunts —If he does 


but come home time enough, depend upon it, my plot 


will takeg Well, and have you got together a go ad 


= ve. Pretty well. * = 
Mrs. Bel. That's right - ſhew him that you will con- 


D 2 M. 
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Mr:. Love. Apropos, — As ſoon as I came home, Ire- 


ceived a letter from him ; my maid had taken it in.— 


He there preſſes his addreſſes with great warmth, begs 


to ſee me again, and has ſomething particular to tell me, 


you ſhall ſee it. — Ohl lud, I have not it about me,—I 
left itin my drefling-room, I believe; you ſhall fee it by 


and by ; I took your advice, and ſent him word he 
might come ; that lure brought him hither immedi- 
makes no doubt of his ſucceſs with me. 


. Bel. Well, two ſuch friends as Sir Brilliant and 


Mr. Lovemore, I believe, never exiſted! 

Mrs. Love. Their falſhood to each other is unparallel- 
ed — Ileft Sir Brilliant at the whiſt-table, as ſoon as the 
rubber's out, he'll certainly quit his company in purſuit 
of me.—Apropos—my lady Conftant is here . = 

Are. Bel. Is ſhe? 


Au. Love. She is, and has been making the firangett 
: dilcovery — Mr. Lovemore has had adelign there too. 


Mrs. Bel. Is it poſſible? 


| Mrs. Love. Certainly ſo— there is ſufficient 83 . 
you muſt know, Ma lam (a rap at the ac as I live and 
_ _ breathe, I believe this is Mr. Lovemore 5 
Mrs. Bel. If it is, every thing goes on ſaimmingly 


'vithin, 
Mrs. Love. 1 hear his voice, it is be. -e my heart 
bats ! 
Miri. Bel C ourage, and the day” s our own. —Where 
muſt TI run? 


MP.. Love. Gn there, Ma- —— haflc, —1 


hear his ſtep on the ſtair head. 


Mrs Bel. Succeſs attend yu I am gone Exit. 
re. Lobe. (alone) I am frightened out of my ſenſes, 
hat the event may be, I fear to think, ——but 1 


muſt 80 thro” with it. 
Enter Lovemore. | 

22 Love. Mr. Lovemore, you're ack home. 

Lu. Mrs. Lovemore, your ſervant, (With 

ct Her.) 


ny 
Love I ſaid 1 i come * Aa n 


ways uke to be as good as my word, — What could ſhe 
mean 


1 
Mrs. Love. 'Tis ſomewhat rare to ſee you aPhome ſo 


33 % et 


* rr adt” . 
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mean by this uſage? to make an appointment, and 
break it thus abruptly ! (Alde.) | | 
Mrs. Love. He ſeems to mule upon it. (Afde) © 
Love. I can't tell what to make of it, —ſhe does not 
mean to do ſo infamous a thing as to jilt me. (Hide) Oh, 
Lord! JI am wonderfully tired (yawns and ſinks into an 
armed chair.) * | 
Mrs. Love. You an't indiſpoſed, I hope, my dear. | 
| Love. No, my dear I thank you—l am very well; 
a little fatigued only, with jolting over the ſtones all 
the way from the city.—I drank ci fee with the old 
banker l have been there ever ſince I went out this al- 
ternoon confoundedly tired —where's William? 
Mrs. Love. Do yon want any thing ? —— 
Love. Only my cap and ſlippers. —I am not in ſpirits, 
I think Gun. „„ 
Mrs. Lobe. You never are in ſpirits at home, Mr. 
JJ J 8 
Love. I beg your pardon, —I never am any where 
more chearful ( /tretching his arms) I wiſh I may die if 
I ant very happy at home, very (yawns)——very | 


Na a nt 


JJ on Jl on 
Mr. Love. I can hear otherwiſe—T'm informed that 
Mr. Lovemore is the inſpirer of mirth and good humour 

_ wherever he goes. = Ts 

Love. Oh! you over-rate me; upon my ſoul you do. 
Mr.. Lov:. I can hear, Sir, that no perſon's company 
is ſo acceptable to the ladies; that tis your wit that in- 
ſpires every thing, that you have your compliment for 
one, your {mile for another, your whiſper for a third, 
and ſo on, Sir, —you divide your favours, and are every 
where, but at home, all whim, vivacity and ſpirit. 

Lope. No, — no, — (laughing) how can you talk ſo? 

El ſwear J can't help laughing at the fancy.——I all 

whim, vivacity and ſpirit ! I ſhall burft my ſides. —How 

can you banter one {v?—lIdivide my favours too I Oh, 

_ heavens ! I can't ſtand this raillery—ſuch a deſcription 

of me!—I that am rather ſaturnine, of a ſerious caft, 

__ end inclined to be penſive ! I can't help laughing at the 

_ oddity of the conceit.—Oh, Lord! Oh, Lord! | /aughs. 
Mr.. Lave. Juſt as you pleaſe, Sir.—I ſee that l am 

ever to be treated with indifference. [alls acrofo the 

tage.) et 3 | Eo 


mmi 


iired and domeſtic; 
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Live. (riſes and walks the contrary way) I can't put this 
widow Eellmour out of my — oh ha ie 


Mrs. Lope. If T had done any thing to provoke this 
uſage, this cold, inſolent contempt— [walkng+ 


Loc. I ſhall never be at reſt till I know the bottom 


of it I wiſh J had done with that buſineſs entirely; but 
my deſires are kindled, and muſt be ſatisfy d. Aide. 
[They walk for ſome time ſilently by each cther.) 

Nies. Lere What part of my conduct gives you of- 
fence, Mr. Lovemore? _ 5 

- Love. Still harping upon that ungrateful firing but 
pritheꝝ don't ſet me a laughing again. Offencel no- 
thing gives me offence, child I- you know I am very 
tond——( yawns end walks )—— I like you of all things, 
and think you a moſt admirable wife ;—prudent, ma- 
_naging, #careleſs of your own perſon, and very atten: ive 
to mine; not much addicted to pleaſure, grave, — re- 
govern your houſe pay the 


trade. men's bills, ( — ſcold the ſervants, and love 
pour huſband : — upon my ſoul a very good wife! As 


good a ſort of a wife ( yawns) as a body might wiſh to 
have. Where's William: I mutt go to bed—— _ 
.. Love. To bed fo carly Had * not better N 
zoin the company? | 
Lope. IT ſhan't go cut to-night. 
Ir. Love. But I mean the company in the dining- 
room. 
Love. What e dee, | [Stares at her. 
Mrs. Love. That I invited to a rout. 
| Love. A rout in my houſe !-- 
too ! _— what is all this? 
Mrs. Lore. You have no objection, 1 8 ©; 
Tove. Objection! no- [I like company, you 
know, of all things — ll go and j join them :- | 
who are they all? = 
Irs. Love. You know 'em all and there's your 
ſriend Sir Brilliant there. : 
Love. Is he there? I am glad of it——But pray 
now, how comes this about? 
Mrs. Lave. I intendto do it oſten. 
Love Do ye? 


Nr.. Love. Ay, and not look tamely on, while y_ 
| reve 


and you dreſſed mw 5 
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_ revel luxuriouſly in a courſe of pleaſures ; I ſhall purſue 
my own plan ot diverſion. | 
Lose. Do fo, do fo, Ma'am, that change in your tem- 
per will be very pleaſing. 5 
MM,... Love. I ſhall, indeed, Sir, —I am in earneſt. 
Lope. By all means, follow your own inclinations. 
Urt. Love. And ſo J ſhall, Sir, I aſſure ye. [Sings. 
. 
_ is — FT 8 
hat ſunſhine of the breaſt ! 
The or 2 of E 5 
No more I probe; 
FAT Oi Gn COIs 
Lore What the devil has come over her? and what, 
in the name of wonder, does all this mean? 1 
Mr.. Love. Mean, Sir it means--it means-it means 
how can you aſk me what it means ?— well, to be 
ſure, the ſobriety of that queſtion !—Do you think a 
woman of ſpirit can have leiſure to tell her meaning, 


5 when ſhe is all air, alertneſs, pleaſure and enjoyment? 


Lope. She's mad! Stark mad ! | 
Mr.. Love. You're miſtaken, Sir, — not mad, but in 
ſpirits, that's all; no offence, I hope. Am I too flighty 
for you? perhaps I am, you are of a ſaturnine diipo- 
ſition, inclined to think a little, or ſo well, don't let 
me interrupt you; don't let me be of any inconvenience. | 
hat would be the unpoliteſt thing for a married 
couple to interfere and encroach on each other's plea- 
ſures,.— Oh hideous ! it would be gothic to the laſt de- 


E gree. Ha! ha! ha! | 


Love. ( forcing @ laugh) Ha! ha!——Ma'am, you, 
— ha! ha! you are perfectly right. y . 
Mrs. Love. Nay, but I don't like that laugh now, —1 
poſitively don't like it ;—can't you laugh out as you 
were uſed todo? for my part, I am determined to do 
nothing elle all the reſt of my life. 
Love. This is the moſt aſtoniſhing thing, Ma'am, 1 
don't rightly comprehend —— 3 
Mr. Love. Oh lud! oh lud! — with that important 
face well, but come now, what dont y u comprehend ? 
Love. There is ſomething in this treatment that I 
don't fo well re a ls 


24 | Hrs. 
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Mrs. Love. Oh! are you there, Sir? How quickly 


they, who have no lenſibiſ y for the peace and happi- 
neſs ot others, can feel to: 4 Mr. Lovemore ! 
ut that's a grave reflection, and I hate reflection. 
Love. What has ſhe got into her head? — This ſudden 
change, Mrs. Lovemore, let me tell you, is a little 
_ alarmi'g, and | | | = 


Ars. Love. Nay, don't be frightened, —there is no 


harm in innocent mirth, I hope; never look fo grave up- 
_ on 1t.—1 aſſure ye, Sir, that though, on your part, you 
cem determined to offer conſtant indignities to your 
wife, — and tho” the laws of retaliation would, in ſome 


tort, exculpate her, if, when provoked to the utmoſt 
exaſperated beyond all enduring, ſhe ſhould, in her 
turn, make him know what it is to receive an injury in 


the tendereft point 
| Love. Madam Langri y] | 


Ari. Love. Well, well, don't be frightened, I fay, T | 
| ſhan't retaliate : my own honour will ſecure you there; 


ou may depend upon it. Lou won't come and play 


a game at cards?—well, do as you like well, -you _ 
won't come? No, no, I ſee you won't—what ſay you 
toa bit of ſupper with us? Nor that neither? Follow +. 


your inclinations, it is not material where a body eats. 


The company expects me; - your ſervant, Mr. Love- 


mere, yours, yours. [Exit ſinging. 
Love. (alone) This is a frolic I never ſaw her in betore! _ . 


— Laugh all the reſt of my life !—Laws of retalia ion — 


an injury in the tendereſt point the company expects 


me, your ſervant, my dear, yours, yours! (mimicking 


er) what the devil is all this? - Some of her female 


friends have been tampering with her. Zouns ! IM uſt 


begin to look a little ſharp after Madam.— Il go this 
moment into the card- room, and watch whom ſhe whiij- 
pers with, whom ſhe ogles with, and every circumſtance 


_ that an lead to- „ 
EI Enter Mullin in @ hurry. 


Muſ. Madam, Madam, —here's your letter, —I f 


would not for all the world that my maſter 
Love. What, is ſhe mad too? What's the matter, 


woman? 


Ma 


. oO” 4 =. 


= . 
—— 
> 


. Sir, — 


THE WAY TO KEEP HIM. «%* 
Muſ. Nothing, Sir nothing, —I wanted a wo: 


with my lady, that's all, Sir. 


Love. You would not for the world that your maſter, 
what was you going to lay ?—what paper” 5 hat! ?.- 
Muſ. Paper, Sir! 

Lobe. — Sir! let me ſee it. | 
Muf. Lard, Sir! how can you aſk a body for fach * 
thing. Tis a letter to me, Sir, a letter from the 
country, —a letter from my ſiſter, Sir ſne bids me to 


buy her a Shiver de Fize cap, and'a ſicteenth in the lot- 
tery; and tells me of a number ſhe dream” t of, that' 3 
all, Sir. Il put it up. 


Love. Let me look at it—give it me this moment ? 


(reads) To Mrs. Lovemore - -3rilliant Faſhion FT kin 


is a letter from the country, is it? 
Muſ. That, Sir—that is no, Sir no that's not 
ſifter's letter If you will give me that back, 1 Pll 


| ſhew yon the right one. 


Love. Where did ”©U get this ? 

_ Mufſ. Sir! 

Love. Where did you g et it — me truth. . 
_ Ma. Dear heart, you fright a body lo- —In the 
1 found it A . 
Love Very well leave the room. 

| ha The devil fetch it, I was never ſo ont in my 


politics in all my days 1 


Love. (alone) A pretty epiſlle truly this ſeems to be,— 


"ee me read it. 


« Permit me, dear Madam, to throw myſelf on my 


knees, (tor on my knees I muſt addreſs you and in that 


humble poſture, to implore your eompaſſion” — Compaſ- 
ſion with 4 vengeance on him walli about] © Think 
you ſee me now with tender, melting, ſupplicating eyes, 
languiſking at your feet:”—Yery well, Sir Can you 


find it in your heart to perſiſt in cruelty? Grant me but 
accels to you once more, and in addition to what 1 al- 
ready faid 
n.otives, will ye *—*© as will ſuggeſt to you, that you 


this morning, I will urge inch motives, ” urge 


ſhould no longer heſitate in gratitude to reward him, 


who, flill on his knees, here makes a vow to you of eter- 


nal conftancy and love“ BRILLIANT FASHION. 
So! lo! ſo! !—your very humble ſervant, Sir Brilliant 
| v 3 Faſtion ! — 


S2 THE WAY TO KEEP HIM. 


Faſbion !—this is your frienſhip for me, is it? —You're 


mighty kind, indeed, Sir,—but I thank you as much as 

if you had really done me the favour,— and, Mrs. Love- 
more, I'm your humble ſervant too; She intends to 
laugh all the reſt of her life! This letter will change her 
note. Odſo! yonder ſhe comes along the gallery, and 


Sir Erilliant in full chace of her They come this way 


could I but detect them both now i TLIl ſtep aſide, and 


who knous but the devil may tempt em to their undo- 
ing, —at leaſt V1] try, — a polite huſband I am. There's 
the coaſt clear for you, Madam. [Erit. 
| Enter Mrs. Lovemore, Sir Prilliant after her. 

fiſrs. Love. I tell you, Sir Brilliant, your civility's 
egious—-your compliments —— 


guage, Sir - you provoke me to it, and I can't refrain. 
Sie HBril. By all my hopes we are now conveniently a- 
lone (A/de.) Not retiring to ſolitude aud diſcontent 


again, I hops, Madam !---Have a care, my dear Mrs. 


_ Lovemore, of a relapſe. 


Une. Love. No danger of that, Sir. don't be ſo ſoli- 


itous about me. Why would you leave the company? 


Let ms entreat you to return, Sir. 


Sir Bril By heav'n, there is more * in being 
e company ot 
a whole draving- room of beautics-- - Round you are 


ane moment 25-4-vis with you, than in 


melting pleatures, tender tran! ports, youthful loves, and 


 bjooming graces, all unfelt, neglected and de!pited by a 
_ taftelzls, cold. languid, unimpaſſioned huſband, while 
they might be all fo much better employed to the pur- 


p9'es of extaty and bliſs. N 15 
Ire. Lene ] am amazed, Sir, at this liberty, - hat 
adion oi my life has authoris d ſuch bare- ſac d aſſurance? 
I deſtre, Sir, ycu will deſiſt ſrom this unequaFd inſo- 
lence. I am not to be treated in his manner, - and Iaſ- 


ure yen, Sir, that were not Iafraid of the ill conſequen- : 
ecs ihat might foll w, I ſhould not hefitate a moment 


to acquaint Mr. Lovemore with your whole behaviour. 


Or Fril. She won't tell her huſband then, —a charm- 


ing creature, and bleſſings on her for ſo convenient a 
Ritt. — She yields, by all that's 3 
| | | Tn tall 


your ſolicita- 
tions impertinent, Sir. I muſt make uſe of harſh lan- 


PP er Ss 


8; PALIT OO — . —— os * 


: face? 
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ſhall I ay to overwhelm her ſenſes in a flood of non- 


enſe? Aae. 


Go my heart's envoys, tender 4 hs, make haſte, — 

Sill int delicious poiſon from thy eye, | 

Raptures and Paradiſe 

Pans on Hy lip, and to thy heart be preſs 4. 

[forcing her all this time. 

| Enter Mr. Lovemoxe. 

Love. Zouns! this is too much. 
Sir Bril. What the devil's the matter now? (kneels 


' down to buckle his ſhoe.) This confounded buckle is al- 
ways plaguing me.—My dear boy, Lovemore,—I rejoice 


to ice thee. [hey ſtand lookin? at each other. 
Love. And have you the conndence to look me in the 


Sir Bril. I was telling. your lady here of the moſt 


whimſical adventure- 


Love. Don't add the meanneſs of falſhood tothe black 


| attempt of invading your triend's happinets—I did ima · 


gine, Sir, from the long intercourſe that has ubſiſted be- 


trxecen us, that you might have had delicacy enough, 
| feeling enough, honour enough, n to — 
an injury like this. 


Sir Bril. Ay, ay, tis all over I'm detected. (Alle. 
Mr. Lovemore, it begging your pardon for this raſh- 


_ nels will any way atone 


Love. No, Sir, nothing can atone. The provoca- 


tion you have given me, would juſtify my drawing up- 


on you this inſtant, did not that * and this root * | 
ted you - - 
Sir Bril. But, Mr. Lovemore— 
Love. But, Sir- | 
Sir Bril. J only beg | 
Love. Fray, SW Sa I inf "VE } won't 1 a word. : 
Sir DÞril. I declare, upon my honour — 
Love. Honour !—for ſhame, Sir — don' t uſe 


: the word. 


Sir Bril. If berging pardon of that ladj—— 

Love. That lady Ferre deſire you will never ** to 5 
that lady. nes 
_ Sir Erik. Fay, but Trihes, Lovemore- 8 


Love. 
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Love. Po! pul don't tell me, Sir (walks abord 
in arger.) 0 
Enter Sir Baſhſul. ” 
Sir Baſh, Did not I hear loud words among you? 


I certainly did What are you quarrelling about? 


Love. Read that. Sir Baſhful (Gives him Sir Brilliant”s 


Letter.) Read that, and judge if I have not cauſe me 


(Sir Baſhſul reads to hin ſelf.) | 
Sir bril. Hear but what I have to ſay 
Love. No, Sir, no ;—I have done with you for the pre- 


f 8 for you, Madam, I am fatisfied with your con- 
duct I was indeed a little alarmed, but I have been a 
uvitneſs of your behaviour, and I am above — 


low ſuſpicions 


Sir Baſh. Upon my word, Mr. Lovemore, this i is car- 
ry ing the jeft too far — 


Love. Sir — is the baſeſt thing a gentleman can 
be guilty of 


Sir Baſh. Why 65 I think Sir Brilliant, (To him a- 


Sir Vril Let me have it (A4/ide.) Takes the le ler.) 


Sir Baſh. *Tis indeed, as you lay, the worſt _ a. 


gentleman can be guilty of. 
Love. Tis an unparallele- breach of friendſhip. 
Sir Vril. Well, I can't ſee any thing fo nnparalleled in 


ul believe it will not be tound to be without a pre. e- 
dent — . — as for example 


-{Reads * 
« To my Lady Cons — —— 


« Why ſhould 1 3 my dear Madam, that ow charms 


© have touched my he N 
Love. In amaze.) Coons 1 my letter (Af 44.0 
OE 1 Jong. have lov d you, long ador'd. Coul.! I but flatter 


me ( LTovemore walks about uneaſy ; Sir Brilliant 
follows him.) . 
Sir Ef. T here, Mr. Lovemore, the baſeft thing a 
man can be guilty of! 
Sr Brit. Reads.) © c I but fatter 1 If with the 


„ [eaft Und return.“ | 
5 74 Confuſion! Let me ſeize the letter out of his 


ls Tand. | (Snatches it from him) 5 


"6 dz.) Here take this letter, and read it to him his = 
own | tter to my wife —-- (Aſide.) | : 
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Sir Baſ. The baſeſt thing a man can be guilty * Mr. 


Lovemore ! 


Love. All a forgery, Sir; all a forgery. 
Sir Baſh. That I deny ; it's the very identical letter; 


my lady threw away with ſuch indignation— That was 
the cauſe of your taking it ſo much to heart, Mr. Love- 
more, was it? | 
Love. A mere contrivance to palliate his guilt. 
Sir Bril. Ha! ha? my dear Lovemore, I uppoſe you 
have been at this work with the widow Bellmour too 
Love. The widow Bellmour !—T never ſaw her but 
once in my life, and then it was to ſerve you, 58. 
Sir Hril. Are you ſure of that? | 
Love. Po! po! I won't ſtay a moment ED among 
ye Til go another room, to avoid ye all I know 
little or nothing of the widow Bellmour, Sir, [Open- 
the ſtage dior. ] Hell and deſtraction! what fiend is con- 


Jured up here! Zoons! let me make my eſeape o out of | 


| houle [Aung acroſs the /fage to the oppaſite dbor. ] 2 
1 _ Love. Fll lecure — door. -You muſt 1 not eo, 

| m dear. . 
Love. Mitt, Madam, let me pat. 


_  acquaiMance of mine to you. 


caſe Nay, you ſhall ſtay ; . want to introduce a a 


I deſire, Madam 
Enters Mrs, 4 | 

s. Bell. My Lord, my Lord Etheridge; 1 am ber- | 
| al lad to ſee your Lordſkip. Tok ug ba. , hem} 
Mr. Love Do, my dear, let me introduce chis lady bs. 


_ - you [Turning him to hoer. 


| counter. 


Love. Here's the devil ms all to do! Aldo. ] 
Mrs. Bell. My Lord, this is the moſt change ren- 5 


Love. I wiſh I were fiſty . off. 46 de.] 
Mrs. Love. Mrs. Bellmour, give me leave to introduce 
Mr. Lovemore to you. [Turning hin to her.] 


Are. Bell. No, my dear Ma'am, let me introduce Lord a 


Erheridge to you {Pulling him.) My Lord --— - 
Sir Hril. In the rame of wonder, what is all this? 
Sir Baſh. Wounds! is this another of his intrignes 
T blow n up? 

. 
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Mrs. Love. My dear Ma'am, you're miſtaken ; this is 


my huſband. a 
| aer Bell. Pardon me, Ma lam, it is my Lord Ethe- F 1 
ridge. * 
IA... Kai My dear, how can you tis ſo ill-bred in 
your own houſe — Bellmour, —this is Mr. Love- ] 
more. | 5 5664] 
Luve. Are you going to toſs me in a blankes, Madam? 3-4 


—call up the reſt ot your people if you are. g 
Mrs. Bell. Pwaw! —Prithee now, my Lord, leave off F-- < 
your humours ;—Mrs. Lovemore, this is my Lord Ethe- | 


ridge, a lover of mine, who has made propoſals of mar- \ 
riage to me. g ] 
Ludve. Confuſion ! let me get rid of theſe two furies 2 
(breaks way from them) | 
Sir Biſh. He has been tampering here too, has he? 
urs. Bell. (follows him.) My Lord, I ſay! my Lord 7 
; Etheridge won't your Lordihip know me ? -- "3-4 
Love. This is the mott damnable accident! (Al.) = 
Mr.. Bell. J hope your . has not forgot your — 
appointment at my houſe this Wening. 6 „ 0 
ILue. Ay, now my turn is come. (Aſide.) 5 8 
Mrs Bell. Prithee, my Lord, what have Idage, that 
ou treat me with this coldnels ? ? Come, = ſhall c 
ha ave a wife, I will take compaſſion on you. . 
Love. Damnation! I can't ſtand this. [Aide] N 
Ser Baſh. Murder will out - murder will out — 
Mrs. Bell. Come, cheer up, my Lord ;—What the 
duce, your dreſs is altered l. · What's become of the ſtar | 
and the ribband?—And fo the gay, the florid, the magni- :- 
ſique Lord Etheridge, dwindles down into plain Mr. | 
Lovemore, the married man? Mr. Lovemore, your moſt 55 
obedient, very humble ſervant, Sir. n 
Love. I can't bear to find myſelf in ſo ridiculous a cir- 70 I 
cumſtance. [A/ide.) „ 
9 He has becen paſſing himſelf for a Lord; has . 
A.. Bell. I beg my compliments to your friend, Mrs. — 
Loveit; and I am much obliged to you both, for your. | 1 
ver/-honcu ble defigns. ——{Curteſying to him.] RO 
Love. I never wa 10 aſhamed in all my lite? - ME Oe 


vir 


I qoer in the 


à⁊m ready. — 


nunill have nothing to do with it. 
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Sir Þril. So, ſo, ſo; all his pains were to hide the 
| ftar from me. —This diſcovery 1 is a r cordial to my 

dejected ſpirits. 

ri. Bel Mrs. Lovemore, I cannot ſufficiently ac- 
knowledge the Providence that directed you to pay me a 
viſit, oak I was wholly unknown to you; and k (ball 5 
henceforth conſider you as my deliverer. | 

Love. Zoons! it was ſhe that fainted away in the 
eluſet, and be damn'd to her jealouſy. (4 ide.) | 
Sir Bril. By all that's whimſical, an odd ſort of an ad- 

venture this—my Lord (advances to him) my Lord, my 
Lord Etherid 8 as the man ſays in the play, Tour 
Lordſhip's right welcome back to Denmark.” | 
Cove. Now he comes upon me.— Oh Tm in a fine 
| fituation. (Aſide.) 
| Sir Bril. My lord, I hope that ugly pain in 1 your lord- a 
| ſhip's fide is abat-d. 9 9 

Love. Abſurd, and ridiculous. (Aide) 5 
RE © brit. There is 5 forming here, I hope, my 

Lord. 5 
„ Dann! I can't bear all this —Po! po! 
No more, Sir Brilliant, don't tell me. (Goes toward: * 
k 1 ene Here is another bend 1. am be- 


ſet with 


— 
Erxter Lady Conftant. | 
Love. No way for an eſcape nee. beth Hage b 
doors, and is prevented.) 
Lach Con. Mr. Lovemore, it is the luckieſt thing i in 
the world that you are come home. 
Love. Ay, it's all over. —Tell the ſheriff” s officers, I 


Lady Con. I * loft every thing Iplay'd for; quite 


broke four by honours againſt me, every time. —Do, > 


| Mr. Lovemore, lend me another hnndred. 
Love. I would give a hundred pound you were all in 
Nova Scotia. 8 
Lady Con. Nay, then take the reft of your money ; 11 


Sir Baſh. Zookers, that money Oh ! I am going to 
Lach Con. There, Sir, I deſpi e it, and the intention 

with which it was olſered.— — Bee Ws r the notes to him.) 
Love 
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Love. (picking them up) This will plague Sir Baſhful ; 


| however. (Alidt.) 


Lady Con. Mrs. Lovemare, let me tell you, you are 


married to the falſeſt man; he has deceived me ſtrangely. 


Mrs Love. 1 begin to feel for him, and to pity his un- 


| eaſineſs. 


Mrs. Bell. Never talk of pity; ; let him be probed: to the | 


quick. 


Brillaint. 
Sir Bril. Pretty plain upon my ſoul— Ha ha ! 


Love. T'll turns the tables upon "SirBaſbful, for all this. | 
—(Takes Sir Baſhful's letter out of his pocket.) Where is 


the mi , harm, now, in this letter ? 
Sir Where is the harm: 


behold 
Sir Baſh. Shame and confuſion ! Iam undone. 


ad Com. What i is ol this? 


Fir Boſh Iam a loft man. (#4/e.) 0 1 
1 » "ele, | 


Love. Mind. Sir Baſhful © 7 am, there 
% ofter many conflitts with myſelf, to throw off the maſk, 


* and frankly own a paſſim, which the fear of falling into _ 


e ridicule has in appearance ſuppreſſed. 
Sir Baſh. death 
the letter.) 


Love. No, Sir; I reſi ign it SY where it was directed, | 
2 and with it, my Lady Conftant, theſe notes which Sir 


Baſntul gave me for your uſe. _ 
Lam Len. This is all a myftery l- it is his hand, ſure 
enough. 


Love. Yes, Made, and thoſe are his ſentiments, 


which he explained to me more a large. 


| Lady Con. (Reads.) © Accept theſe preſents which T_ M 
"8 — have ſent you; money, attendance, equipage and 


© every thing elſe yeu ſhall command; and in return, 
e [all only rec, you to conceal ae the world, that 


"e yit, . 


Sir Baſh. The caſe is pretty s, I think now, Sir | 


| Love. Lad & [ cannot, my Oy li iſe, an o__ | 


l 
- Shi Hear this, Sir Baſhful, ee The manifold vexa- 
3 _ of which thro* 2 falſe Prejudice gy myſelf the oc- kJ 


! Ill hear no more of 1 Snatches 75 


_— — * * 


aful 
are 
rely. 


_"}  allths time, has he !—Sir Eaſhful, will you go and ice 
the new comedy with me? 


the | 
Sir | 


this. | 


my lite. 


e i8s 


pexa- | 
C2” ee above attempting to diſguiſe my feelings, when 


Ped, G 


maſk, 


— | Aa valuable woman, he muſt not be ſurpriſed if other 


| 2 take her caſe into conſideration, and love her for 
i 


sches 


Qed, | 
1 Sir 


ſure 


ents, 
ich 
ant 


rn, I 
that 


i, 


— „ 


W 4 


loves? 


but I may ſign and ſeal your pardon. 
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: « you have raiſed a flame in this haart, which will ever 


„ ſheu me, V deareſt life, 
| | « Your moſt aſffectionate huſband, 
e BASHFUL CONSTANT. Z 
MM Ba! hat - 


Sir Bril. So, io, io! he has been in love with his wiſe 


Sir Baſh. I ſhall bluſh thro? the _ all the reſt of 
(Aſde.) | 
Sir Bril. But, Lovemore, this is a pretty come off. 


—— Pray now, don't you think it a baſe thing to | 


invade the happineſs of a friend? or to do him a clan- 
deſtine wrong? or to * him with the woman he 


Love. To cut the matter ſhort with you, Sir, we | 


meer : are both raſcals. 


Sir Bril. Ratcals! 
Love. Ay! both! ve are pretty fellows indeed 5 
Mrs. Bell. T am _ to ind you: are awakened to BY 15 


ſenſe of youPerror. U 
Love. I am, Madam, ad I am frank enongh to own 


I am conſcious they are on the ſide of truth and honour, 
—ard, Madam, with a ſincere remorſe, I aſk your par- 
don. —1 ſhould aſk pardon of my lady Conſtant too, but 


the truth is, Sir Eaſhful threw the whole affair in my 


way; and, when a hnſband will be aſhamed of loving 
Sir Þril. Why, faith, that does i in ſome ſort apologize 


for him. 
Sir Baſh. Sir Paſhful? Sir Baſhſul! thou art ruined— 


Mrs. Bell. Well, Sir, upon certain terms, I dan' t know 


Love. Terms !—what terms! 

Arr. Bell. That you make due expiation of your gvi ite 
to that lady. 

Love. 'That lady, Ma- am a !—That lady has no rea- 


ſon to complain. 
Ps. 
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Mrs. Love. No reaſon to complain, Mr. Lovemore ! 
Love. No, Madam,—none! for whatever may have 
been my imprudences, they have had their ſource in your 
conduct. e Ls = 
Vlri. Love. In my conduct, Sir! 


company, —and I am above palliating the matter, I here _ 


Love. In your conduct II here declare beſore this 


declare, that no man in England cou d be better inclin g 


to domeftic happineſs. if you, Madam, on your part, had 
been willing to make home agreeable. i, 1 

Mr. Love. There I confeſs he touches me, (Ad.) 
Love. You cou'd take pains enough before marriage, 
—you would put forth all your charms,—practite all 


your arts, — and make your features pleaſe by rule ;—for 


ever changing, running an eternal round of variety — 
and all this to win my affections:— but when you had 
won them, you did not think 'em worth your keeping 
Never dreſs d; penſive, ſilent, — melancholy; e nd the 


only entertainment in my houſe, was the dear pleature |* 
ol a dull conjugal zete-a-tete ; and all this infipidity, be- 


cauſe you think the ſole merit of a wife Bnſifts in her 


virtue: a fine way of amuſing a huſband, truly,  _ 3 


Sir Bril. Upon my ſoul, and lo it is —(Laughing.) 


Mrs. Love. Sir, J muſt own there is too much truth in 


what you ſay—this lady has opened my eyes and con- 
vinc'd me there was a miſtake in my former conduct. 

| Love. Come, come, you need ſay no more. I forgive 

_ you—1 forgive- 3 | | ; 

Mr. Love. Forgive !—T like that air of confidence, 

when you know that on my fide, it is at worſt an error 

in judgment, whereas on yours. „ 


ri. Bell. Po! po! never ſtand diſputing yon know fo a 


each others faults and virtues - you have nothing to do 
but to mend the former, and enjoy the latter There, 
there, there, kiſs and be friends There, Mrs. Love- 
more, take your reclaim'd libertine to your arms.— 
Love. Tis in your power, Madam, to make a re- 
 claim'd libertine of meide kl. J 
MM. Love. From this moment it ſhall be our mutual 
E, EI 
Love. A match with all my heart ſhall hereafter be 


aſhamed | 7, 


lot owning that I ſincerely love you 


9 


F 
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Jaihamed only of my follies, but never ſhall be aſhamed 


| Sir Halb. Shan't you be aſhamed? 
Love. Never, Sir 
| Sir Baſh. And will you keep me in countenance then? 

Lose. Iwill. | 
| Sir Laſh. Give me your "EYE" . you all from 
i the bottum o. my heart My Lady Conſtant, I pwn the 
2 Pm; I own the ſentiments of it (embraces her) and from 
this moment I take you to my heart. 
Lach Con. If you hold in this humour, 8 Sir Baſhful, | 
our quarrels are at an end, 
Sir Pril. And now is my turn to make reflitution here - 
(Hive, lady Conſtant the buckles.) f 
Sir Baſh. Ay, ay, make reflitation—Lovemore ! This 
{is the conſequence of his having ſome tolerable phraſe 
| |—and a perſon, Mr. Lovemore | ha! ha! 

| Sir Bril. Why, I ownthe laugh is againſt me; with all 
| my heart; for faith Tam glad to ſee my friends happy at 
| aft—Lovemore, may I preſume to hope for pardon at 
Ithat lady's hands (points to Mrs. Lovemore ) 
Love. My dear confederate in vice, your pardon is 
granted, —two fad dogs we have been, but come, give 
| us your hand,— we have us'd each other damnably—tor 
the future we will endeavour to make each other amends, 
| Sir Bril. And fo we will | 
| Love. And now I heartily congratulate the whole com- 
| pany, that this buſineſs had 10 happy a tendency t to 
convince each of us of our folly 


Wh 93 Bell. Pray, Sir, don t draw me into ſhare of your 
Stalls. : 
p Love. Come, come, my dear Ma'am, you are not 
| without your ſhare of it. This will teach you for the fu- 
ture, to be content with one lover at a time, without liſ- 
_ | tening to a fellow you know nothing of,. becauſe he al- 
| fumes a title, and reports well of himſelf, 5 
A.. Bell. The reproof is juft ; I grant it. 
Love. Come, let us join the company chearſully, keep 
our own ſecrets, and not make ourſelves a town-talk.- — 
Sir Paſh. Ay, ay; let us keep the ſecret. Sa 


Love. What, returning to your tears again? | 
Sir "_ I have done. 
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Love, 


„2 THE WAY TO KEEP HIM. | 
Tove. Tho, faith, if this buſineſs were known in the | 
world, it might prove a very uſeleſs leſſon. The nn 


would ſee how their paſſions would carry them into t 
danger o wounding the boſom of a friend, —the lada 


wou'd learn, that after the marriage rites, they ſhoud T E 
not ſuffer their powers of pleai::g to languiſh away, by 
 ſhou'd ſtill remember to ſacrifice to the graces | 


Jo uin man when all your plans ſucceed, 


The Way to Keep Him, is a taſk indeed. | 
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Words by Mr. Garrick. Muſic by Dr. Arne. 


E fair married dames, who ſo often deplore, 
That a lover once bleſt, is a lover no more: 

| Attend to my counſel, nor bluſh to be taught, 

ſhat prudence muſt cheriſh, what beauty has caught, 

ZN | 1 | 


bloom of your cheek, and the glance of your eye, 
| (onr roſes and lilies may make the men figh: _ 

F roles and lilies, and ſighs paſs away, _ 

dd paſſion will die, as your beauties decay. 


fe the man that you wed, like your fav'rite Guitar. 
to? muſic in both, they are both apt to jar; - 
bw tuneful and ſoft, from a delicate touch, | 
t handled too roughly, nor play'd on too much. 


= * 


e Sparrow and Linnet will feed from your hand; 
wtame by your kindneſs, and come at command ; 

ert with your huſband the ſame happy ſkill, 

hearts, like you@ birds, may be tam'd to your will. 


gay and good-humour'd, complying and kind, 

un the chief of your care from your face to your mind; 
p there that a wife may her conqueſts improve, 
d Hymen ſtall rivet the fetters of Love, 
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